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8 PROLOGUE: 
| | | 4 ys | ” = 2 YT; 4 | f 
O jou greet judges in this writing age, ; 


| T he ſors of wit, and patrons of the age. 

With all thoſe humble thorghts which fill have fray'd - 

His pride, much doubting, trembling, and afraid  - © 
/ what is to his want of merit 2 „ | 
And aw'd by y excellence in you, =» os Fords 

The Author ſends to beg you would be finde. 
And ſpare thaſe many faults you needs muji3_ ne. 


: 


You ta whom wit a common foe is grow: WL 
-The thing you ſcorn, and publicly diſorm;  '  — 
Tho! now e Vare here far other ende, 7 
He fears io me ye ought to be his friends * _ 
For he ne er call d ye yet infipid tots : I 
Nor ⁊urate one line to tell ye you were forls : >» 
But ſays, of wit you have fo large a flore, : 
Sa very much, you never will have more. 
He ne er with libel treated yet the town, © © 
| The names of honeſt men hedaub'd and un, 
Nay never on e lamp3m'd the harmleſs llfſfſe 
Of ſuburb virgin, or city uf. 
Satyrs the effed of poer ys diſeaſq̃ n 
I hich fick of a rd age, fhe vents to eaſ — > - 
But nrw her only ſtrife /aould be to pleaſe ;_ 55 
Since of ill fate the haneful chud's withdrawn; * nm. 
And happineſs a; ain begins is dann 
Gince back with joy and triumph he is come, 
That a/ways drove fears hence, ne er brought em ume, 
| Oft has he plow'd the b3ytrous -ateatr gen,” SVG | 
Tet ne er more avelcome to the longing ire, > 
Not 2vhen he brought home widtories bef re. 3 _ Ml 
For tlen' freſh nn g bee W 
And he comes crown'd with olive branches nov. 1 
EFKeceive him] of receive him as a friend's,  — £8 
Embrace the bleſſing which he recommends; -  - = | 
Such guet as your foes ſhall ne er deſtroy, © _— ER 
Then fhake off fears, and clap your hands for joy, 
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| DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
URL M EN. 


AcasTo, a Nidbternan retired from the Court, and 
living privately in the Country. 


4 iran. 5 
"ig PoLYDORE, 1, His Sons, | 
| CA , a young Soldier of Fortune. 
EnnxsTo,. 9 
Pavlixo, 5 Beriants.in the Family, 4 


; CoRDEL1O, Po.yporr' 5 Page. 9 RF} 
ee. 
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WOMEN. 


Moxnuta, the Orphan, left under the Guardian- . 
 thip of old AcASTO. | 


. 1 Acasro' 8 Daughter. 


' FronziLia, Moniia's Woman. 


8 CE. N E, BoI MIA. 


ION 
8 In e 
Ss 


= 
** 


4 A bas 4 » — = 
, * - . P.Y * 1 4 
= * - * - g by 
2 — — - | * 
1 V - . . 1 
— — 4 * 6 , 3 XY . 
> - . — 
x . \ * 
. 7 - W - - BY q 
- - - 7 1 « 4 * 4 *- — * f - 
— i : : — 0 - 89 * 


- * 1 - b 2 
— — 6 . be ; 4 
2 . * 


Enter Paurixe and |ERNESTO. -- „ 


1 


D UAG 

50 18 ſtrant e. Exnzird. "this 5 

| - Should ftill reign pow rful i in Acas o 7 

To hate the court where he was born and liv'd, * 

All honors heap d on him that pow r could gives. -- 
Exx. Iis true he came thither a private gent leman, | 

But young and brave, and of a family . : 

Antieut and noble as the empire holds, 

The honors he has gain d are juſtly his; 

He purehas d them in War; thrice has be leck 

An army gainſt the rebels, and as often” 

Return d with Victory; the world has not 

A truer ſoldier, ot + better ſubject. 


PAUL. It was his virtue that firſt cate me ferve bin. ; 


He is the beſt of maſters as of friends, 
| know he has lately been invited thither! 55 
- Ln he — his N purpoſe; ; cries, F 
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5 
„ 
He's old, and willin gly would be at reſt: 

I doubt chere deep ofontivbat | in his NET 


Por the late flight his honor ſuſfer'd there. ſborne, 


5 A canker-worm of peace was rais 


Therefore unable to advance her fortune, 
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The ORPHAN; . 


Eax. Has he not reaſon ? when, for what he had 
Long hard, and faithful toil, he might have claim d, | 
Places in honor, and employment bigh 3. +, 

A buffing, ſhining, flatt ring, crin crmging coward, . 
above him. 

Paul. Yet ſtill he holds juſt value for the king, 

Nor ever names him but with higheſt reverence : 


Tis noble that - 


En x. Oh! I have heard him wanton in his praiſe,.. 
Speak things of him might charm the ears of envy. 
Pau. Oh! may he} live till nature's ſelf grow old, 


3 "And from Der womb. ug more can bleſs the earth! : 


For when he dies; farewell all honor, bounty, 
All generous entouragements of arts 
For charity herſelf becomes a widow.” 

Exx. No, he has two ſens that were ordain'd to be: 
As well his virtue's; as his fortune's heirs neſs, 
 Pavy, They're both of nature mild, and full of fweet- 
They came twins from the womb, and ſtill 75 live 


- AP they would go twins too to the grave: 


Neither bas any thing he calls his own, 
But of each vther's joys as griefs partaking ; — 


So very honeſtly, fo well they lovec,, 3 ; 
As they were only for each other born. 


En x, Never Vas parent in an offspring 2 


e has a daughter too, whoſe blcoming . 


Promiſes goodneſs equal to her beauty. 
Pur. And as there is a friendſhip twixt che brethren; 


So has her infant nature-chofen too 


A faithful partner of her thoughts and wiſhes, 


And kind companien of her harmleſs pleaſures. 


Ex v. You mean the beauteous orphan, fair Mon 1a? 


Paul. The fame, the daughterofr the brave Crane ONT. 
He was our lord's companion in the wars; 


Where ſuch a wond'rous friendſhip grew VERN) em 


As only death could end: 'Cnamont's eſtate 


Was ruin'd in our late and civil diſcords. . = 
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| He left his daughter to our maſter's care 
To ſuch a care as ſhe ſcarce loſt a farber. 


To launch for fortune in th! uncertain world, 
5 Where dilatory fortune plays the jilt 


With the brave, noble, honeſt, gallant an, . 
To throw herſelf away on fools and knaves. 


Refiteſs to do ſomething that fame may talk of. 


And bore me headlong pat ons: down the rock. 25 5 


To fave CAsTAL I. Twas a God-like act, 


The heat and fury of the chace was cold, 
And I had nothing in my mind but joy. 


; Ruſk. on together 1 eee be wy * 


The "Uauarey e „ 


Ex x. Her brother to the emperors wean. 
To ſeek a fortune or a noble fata 


Whence he with honor is expected back, „ 
And mighty marks of that great prince's a. e 
Paul. Our maſter never would permit. his ſons, 


But told them to avoid both couxts and camps, | 


* 


En xu. They both axe forward, gen rous, aQve ſpirits 
Tis daily their petition to their fatheer,rĩuc +, 
To ſend them forth where glory's to be gottenn 5 
They cry they're weary, of their lazy home, | 


To day they chasd the pg and e time 
Should be return'd. 

Pau. O that's a rayal cent! V 
We yet may ſee the old man in a morning. 
Luſty as health, come ruddy to the field, - 48 
And there purſue the chace as if he meant . 
To O ertake time, and bring back youth again. Exeunt... 


Enter CasraLid, Pol vooke, e „ 
Cas T. Pol pooh! our f | 


* 


Has been to day much better for the danger, 5 | | 


When on the hrink the foaming boar I met, 


And in his fide thought to have lodg'd-my ſpear, ., | 


The duſpꝰ rate favage ruſh!d-within my force, . 1 


Pol. But then 


> CxsT. Ay then, my bexher. my friend Pozypone,. 5 
Like Perſeus, mounted on his winged. ſeed, . 
Came on, and down the dangerous precipice beat 


* 


Pol. But when I came, I found you er, 51 
Oh my heart danc'd to ſee-your danger paſt! 


Cas r. So, Pol vox, methinks we might in war DF | 
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. I be thine ; what is'r could hurt us then = 
Now half the youth of Europe are in arms, 
How fulfome muſt it be” to ſtay behind, 
And die of rank diſeaſes here at home! 
Pol. No, let me purchafe in my on ended, 
To make me 10d and valu'd when I'm old. ; 
I would be buſy in the world and learn, - 
Not ike a coarſe and uſeleſs dun hill-weed, 
_ Fix'd to one ſpot, and rot juſt as] Ow: 
CxsT. Our father. 
Has ta' en himſelf a ſurfeit of the t 1 
And cries it is not ſafe that we ſhould- taſte it. % 
Ion I bave duty ever pow'rful in me; 
And tho Fd hazard all to raiſe my name, heath 
Yet he's fo tender and ſo good'4 father, | 
I could not do a thing to croſs his wilt | 
Por. CasTatts; I have doubts within my heart, 1 
Which you and only you can fatisfy : 
Will you be free and candid to your friend "SE 
Casr. Have I thought 55 45 EYDORE » ſhould not 
What can this mean? © N 
Por, Nay, Tll-conjure you too; © e 
By all the ſtricteſt bonds of ſaithlul Seeing, 
To ſhew your heart as naked in this point 
As you would purge you of your ins: to heav'n. | 
CAs T. Fwill. | 
Pol. And ſhould cane te touch it nearly, bear: | 
With all the ſuff rance of a tender friend. 0 
Cas r. As calmly as the wounded patient bears $29" 
The artiſt's hand that miniſters his cure. 
Por. That's kindly faid. You know our father S ward, 
The fair Monimra. Is your heart at peace? | 
Is it fo guarded that you e ww 5 
Cssr. Suppoſe I ſhould.” 
Pol. Suppoſe you ſhould not; brother. 
Cisr. You'd ſay, I muſt not. 
Por. That wou d found too roughly * 
＋ wixt friends and brothers, ſuch as we too are. 
sr. Is love a fault?e: 1 | 
Pol. eee e | SP 
4 What if Flove her? 2 Mg 
= Car; Theorem your ATE 5 2 


— 


— 


— 
917 


"— 
% 
_—. 


I tov'd her firſt, and cannot quit thackie.. ĩð ò 
But will preſerve the n Hung of. my paſſions. 5 


7 But you CasTAL10 wou'd diſpute i V 


' Attended on his throne by all his guards 


Por. Yet you would break this friendſhip! 


If Pm your rival. 


Nef we SalihcoantionilC nn bite 
With wealth beyond what woman's r. cou'd waſte, * 


When I am old me ad 7-5 
e ooo 2 


The Unnavey MARRTI AGE. 40 


Pol. You vis 6025 . 
Cr. Fin!!! 3 
Pol., No more, Ive e done: | 
Casr. Why note 2-4 42 eg 

Pol. I told you I had done; 


Cas T. Noß 2 645 
Not with my Pol vboxk; though I muſt owa ge 
My nature obſtinate, and void of ſuff rance. 5 
Love reigns a very tyrant in my heart, 5 


Of furious wiſhes, fears and nice ſuſpicions. . 
could not bear a rival in my friendſhiſ : 
I am ſo much in love, and fond of the. 


Cas r. Not for crowns. e 
Pol. But for a toy you vu: a woman's toy 1 95 
Unjuſt CasTaL1o. 3 
Cas r. Prithee, where's: my fault ? d 
Pol. You love Mona. pr, tees Tet 55 
Cas r. Yes, | e e 
Por. And you 5 kit me, 


CAS r. No, ſure, we're fuck e 4 
So much one man, that our affections too . 0 
Muſt be united, and the ſame as we ** 

Pol. I doat upon MoxAuIA. 

Cast. Love her ſtill; 580 
Win, and enjoy her.. r 

Fol., Both; of; un enn tr. 

Cas r. No matter | 
Whoſe chance it proves; but eve a not quievel fort. 


Por. You would not wed Mon! 11, would you? 
Casr. Wed ber! 


- 


As would the vaineſt of her ſex be thought, If a 7 
She ſhould not cheat me of my freedom. me; 
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The ORPHAN: Or, 


9 Sk a wife to mortify withal: 


Pol., It is an elder brother's dun fo 
To R hrs family and name 


Tou would not have yours die and bury'd with-you : 


Cas r. Meer vanity, and filly dotage all. 
No, let me live at-large, and when] die 
Por: Who ſhall poſſeſs th e r leave S 
Es r. My friend, 
Ik he ſurvives me, or if not, my hag, | 
Who may beſtow't again on ſome brave man, 
_ Yhole honeſty ev", pak deſerve one. 
Per. is kindly offer d. . 
Cas T. By yon heavn, Flore e 
My Pot vn beyond all-worldly joys, 
And would not. ſhock his quiet to be Wen 
With greater happineſs than man cer taſted. 
Por. And by that beav'n eternally yoo x 
To keep the kind Cas rALIo in 55 heart. SEL 
_ Whoſe ſhall Monnura be? x 2:45 6408 
_ Casr. No matter whoſe. . 3 
Por. Were yoũ not with her privately laſt abe 


Cast. I was, and ſhould have met her here again ; 3 


82 th* opportunity ſhall now be thine ; 


Myſelf will bring thee. tothe ſcene of love: 


— 


But have a care, by friendſhip I conjure thee, N 
That no falſe play be offer d to thy brother. -. 


Urge all thy pow rs to make thy pation bebe, 5 ; 6 


But wrong not mine. 
Por. Heav'n blaſt me if I do- 


Cas r. If't prove thy fortune, PoLYDore; to concur, 5 


For thou haſt all the arts of fine Pei ſuaſion!) 


For if ye powers 


Truſt me, and let me know thy love's ſucces, ti] 
That I may ever after ſtifle mine. - 


Por. Tho? the be dearer to ul than reſt 


To weary pilgrims, or to miſer's: gold, | 
Jo great men power, or wealthy cities pride 1 
Rather than wrong CasTaLro, I'd forget her. 

Fave: happineſs i in ſtore, CE 
When ye would ſhower down joys on PoLYDORE, 7, 


In one great bleſſing all your bounty r . e 45 


That I my, never laſe ſo dear a friend: 
4 (Ex. Cas r. Por. 3 5 Pros! 
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"The Unuarer, MAkerace. REITs - 5 


Enter Moni. 2 
' Mox. So ſoon return'd from hunting ? this fp n . 
Seems as if ſent t invite the world abroad. > 
pPaſs d not Cas TAL ISD and Pol bon this way? 
Pace. Madam, juſt nor. 
Mo v. Sure ſome ill fate's upon me. 9 
Diſtruſt and heavineſs fit round my heart. 
And apprehenſions ſhock my tim rous ſoul. 
Why was I nof laid in my peaceful grave N 
With my poor parents, and at reſt as they are? 
Inſtead of that Pam wand'ring into care. 
CasTaljo! O Casrtarlrof thou has caught 
My fooliſh heart; and like a tender child. 
That truſts his play things to another hand, FE. 
I fear its harm, and fain would have it back. | 
Come near, Coxpet1o, I muſt chide yon, Sir. 
Pace. Why, Madam, have I done you any wrong? 
Mon. I'never ſee you now; yon have been Rader; 3 
Sat by my bed, and ſung me pretty ſongs: CORTE 
Perhaps I've been ungrateful, here's money for you 
Will you oblige me ? ſhall I ſee you oſt ner? Fr] 
"Pace. Madam, indeed I'd ſerve you with my foul ; ; - 
But in a morning when you call me to you, 
As by your bed I ſtand and tell you ftories, - ®_ 
am aſham'd to ſee your ſwelling breaſts 
It makes me bluſh, they are ſo very white.. 
| Mon. O men for flattery and deceit renown'd ! - + 
Thus when you're young, ye learn it all like him. 
Til as your years increaſe, that ſtrengthens too, 
T undo poor maids, and make our ruin eaſy. 
Tell me, Conpz Lo, for thou haſt often beard 
Their friendly converſe, and their boſom ſecrets, 
Sometimes at leaft, have they not talk d of me? | 
Pace Oh, Madam, ve wickedly have they tall'd! 
Bat I'm afraid to name it: for they ſay” 
Boys muſt be whipt that tell Weir maſter's ſecrets. | 
Mox. Fear not, ConperLio! itſhall ne er be known ; 
For I'll preſerve the ſecret. as twere mine; 5 
PoLyporE cannot be ſo kind as J. 
IU furniſh theę for all thy harmleſs ſports Als” 
With pretty toys, and thou ſhalt be my page. | 
TI And Tal; N 1 had e be 8 | 
_ Methinks 4 
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„ The ORPHAN: Or, 
Methinks you love me better than my lord, 
For he was never half ſo kind as you'are; 
What muſt 1 do? 
Mon. Inform me how chon haſt les 
_ CasraAL10 and his brother ufe my name. 
PAE. With all the tenderneſs of love. 
Lou were the ſubje@ of their laſt diſcourſe. | -- 
At firſt I thought it would have fatal .-- Marg "4 
But as the one grew hot the other cod, 
And yielded to the frailty of his friend z 
Ar laſt, after much ſtruggling twas refolred—— | 
Mov. What, good Conptiio? 
Pace. Not to quarrel for you. 
Mon. I woutd not have em, by my deareſt hopes | 
I would not be the argument of ftrife.0 
But ſurely my CasTaLto won't forſake me, 
And make a mockery of my ealy love. 3 
Ment they not together? 
Nr. Ves, to ſeek you, Madam. 
Cas rAL tO promis d Pelydore to bring him 
Where he alone might meet you EF 
And fairly try the fortune of his ales 2 80 
Mon. Am I then grown ſo cheap, juſt to be made | 
A common ſtake, a prize for love in jeſt e e vt 
Was not Cas TALIo very loth to yield it,. 
Dr was it Pol vbogzE's unruly: paflion | 
That heighten'd the debate ? 12 
Pace. The fault was PoLypore's. 
CasrALIO play d with love, and ſmiling ſhewd 
The pleaſure; not the pangs of bis deſire. | | 
He faid no woman's fmiles ſhould buy his ebm: 
* And marriage = a mortifying thing. 
= Mon. Then I ain ruin'd if Canritios Hilfe 
= Where is there faith or honor to be found ?-_- 


- ad Fill toood ©. he 


Ye gods, that guerd the jpnocent, and guide 
The weak, protect, and 8 7 me to your care. 
Oh but I love him chere's the rock will wreck me 
Why wes I made with al my ſexs ſoſineſs, 
Yet, went the cunning toconceal its follies? 1 
111 Tee CasrTALio, tax him with his falſchoods, gt T 
Be a true wom#s, rail, proteſt my wrongs; © © + | - 


| Reſolve to hate bim, and vet love bim ſtill. 


—_— 


That I muſt go— 


5 
The lech Med de 5 
Enter CasTaLio. and PoLypoas; edt 


He comes, the conqueror..comes ; Jie fall, my —.— 
And learn to, bear thy i 5905 with ſcorn. Wet f 
CasT. Madam,, m A nes begs he may have. leave 
To tell you 1 at concerns you nearly; 
I leave you as becomes, me and withdrayr, 77s 


3. 


* FEY: 
Mon, My lord NE Aba Y if 1 
CAST. Madam! 185 


Mo x. Have you purpos 5 rpos'd _ Wu te. 
To abufe me Sal pably 2? what means, this lege; 70 
Why am I left with PoL,vDoRE, alone? tk 


Cas. He beſt can tell you. Buſineſs obj imporgance 
Calls me away, I,mult- attend my a her, 445 5 


19 
Mon. Will you leave, me thus2,, 


of M4 2407 
Cæs r. But for a moment. xy 


2 


Mon. It has becn otherwiſe ? ; PR 5 has een 


When buſineſs might have ftay'd, and I been heard. 


Casr. I could for ever hear-thee;;z: but this time 


Matters of ſuch odd circumſtances poets: We. 


7 


Mox. Then go, PR, ift be Polbhle, _ ever. 


Well, my lord Pot VDE, Lgucſs your bufincts, 
And read the ill natur d purpoſe in your eyes. 


Pol. If to deſire you more than, W wealth, 


Or dying men an hour of added life; 
If ſofteſt wiſhes and a heart more true... 
Than ever ſuffer'd yer, for love diſdain” 


Speak an ill- nature, you, accuſe, me IE 


* — 
N 


: 


22 


Exit 9 


Moms. Talk not of love, my Lord, I cannot AE atk 2 


Por. Who can bebold 2 5 be aut), and. be flent ?, 
Deſire firſt taught us words: wan, ee rereat gd. 0 


At firſt alone long wander'd up and d 


down, 
Forlorn, and filent as his yaſſal beaſts ;.... 


Unloos'd his 3 05 his firffralk : was love. 
Mon; The firſt created pair, indeed were An. 
They were the only obj..Qs 107 each ere 5 
Taerefore he courted her; and her alon Sg, 20: 
But in this peopled world or be:uty, where 


There's roving-room, where xou may court, oe min 


A thouſand more, ay need vou tak to me 3 5 | 


« : — 
25 1 


But when a heav'n-born maid, like you \ append 1 45 
S: range pleaſure fill'd his cyes, and fir d his hear, 


8934 = * 
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14 The ORPHAN; Po HM 


Por. O! I could talk to thee for ever; thus. 
Etcrrally admiring, fix and _ g 
On thoſe dear eyes! for Wl lance they ſand 
Darts through my foul, and almoſt gives enjoyment. 
Mow: How ban you labour thus for iny undoing ? * 
muſt confeſs indeed, I oe you more 
Than ever I can hope to think to pay. ee ett 
= There always was a fiiendſhip *rwixt qur ie, "if 
And therefore when my tender parents dy d. 
Whoſe ruin'd fortunes too expir d With them, e a 
Pour ſather's bounty, and his pity, took me, 
| A poor and helpleſs -orphan to his care. 
= Por. "Twas heav'n ordain'd it ſo, to make me beer. 
= Hence with this peevith virtue, is a cheat, | 
And thoſe who taught it firft were hypoerites. * 
Come, theſe ſoft tender limbs were made for felge 
Mow. Here on my knees, by heav'ns bleſt power I 
» fear, Kneels. 
1 you perfift, I ne'er henceforth will ſee you, 
- But rather wander through the world a beggar, þ 
And live on ſordid feraps at proud mens” doors: 
| For tho? to fortune Toft Pl ſtill inberit 
My mother's virtues, and 1 honor. 
Por: Intolerable vanity ! your ſex 
Was never in the right; yare always falſe, 
Or ſilly, even your dreſſes are not more - 
' Fantaſtic than your appetites : you thick * 
Ot nothing twice; opinion you have none. 
. "To-day y're nice; to-morrow not ſo free; 
Now ſmile, then frown, now ſorrowful, then glad: 
Now pleas'd; now not; and all you know not why! 
Virtue you affect, inconſtancy s. your practice, 5 
- And when your looſe deſires once get dominion, 
No hungry churl feeds coarſer at a feaſt : | 
Every rank fool goes don 
_ Mon. Indeed, my lord, | 
1 own my fex's follics ; 3 1 have ti ell; /- 
And to avoid its fault, muſt fly from you; 
Therefore believe ne, could you raife me high 
As moſt fantaſtic woman's with could reach, 
And lay all nature's riches at my feet, © © 
Id rather run a e in me woods + 2,” 
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The Beuger Mazzace, 5 75 
Among brute beaſts Town Fe. and; deform ' d, 
dneſs 1 6. mo rude neglect could make me, 1 


8 WI 

bo! I might ſtill enjoy my . — fafe 
From the deſtro ing wiles of fithleſs wen Ee 

Por. Who'd ber that ſordid fooliſh thing calbd man, 
To cringe thus, fawn and Hatter for a pleaſure, , 
Which beaſts. enjoy o very much above him? 
The luſty bull ranges thro all the field. 
And from the herd ſingling his female out, 
Enjoys her, and abandons ber at Will. 
It mall be 10, Il yet poſſeſs my . CIS; 
Wait on, and ape. her looſe unguarded hours : | 
Then when her roving thoughts have been abroad. 
And brought 1 in wanton, wilhes to her heart; 0 
P th' very minute when her virtue nods,:, {+ _- 
PH ruſh upon her in à ftorm of love, 

Bear down her guard, of honor all before me, 

Surfeit on joys till even deſire grows Bek | 

Ihen by long abſence liberty regain, „ 

And quite forget the i and the pain. 

ö e 2 and 9 
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Act. 1. (cat * 


Enter bene Cuorain, Pouxporzy Arendt, 


Ac. 0. day has been day of N ſport... 
25 When you, CasTaL1o, and your brother left - 
Forth trom the thic kets ruſh'd another boar, - | {nw 


So large he ſeem'd the tyrant of the woods; 
With all his dreadful briſtles rais'd up high, 7 
They ſeem d a grove of ſpears n. his back 3 Fa A 
Foaming he came at me, Where I was poſted. 
But to obſerve which way he'd lead theichacq +. . 
Whetting his huge long tuſks, and gaping lere 4 
As if he already had me for his prey; 7 
Till brandiſhiug my well pais d javelin bigh,, 1 


With this old executing army I ſtru xk 
Tha ugly brindled monſter tothe hows; e 0 4 16 
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16 The 01 PHA N. „ 5 
Cs r. The Actions & 0 your life were always Prone: 
Aces. No flattery, boy; an honeft man can't live Lge t. 

It is a little ſneaking art, which knaves af 

Uſe to cajole and ſoſten fools: 'withal. 8 

If thou heft flatt'ry. in thy nature, out ihn: . 

Or ſend it to a court, fur r there 't will thrive. | 2 | | 
Por. Why there? 7 1 5 

Accs r. Fis vert to money, current. there > 5 2008 

:7E0 be ſeen daily i in as viany y forms: 1 5 : Wh 

As there ars forts of 'viitits; and men: 33 

The ſuperſtitious ſtateſman has lis Tneer © oh 

Jo ſmooth a poor man off with that can't bribe lim; 7 

The grave dull fellow of ſmall bufincſs e 

The humbuüfriſt, and will needs admire his wit. om 12 

Who without ſpleen could ſee a hot brain d atheiſt. | 

© Tharking aſurly doctor for his ſernſon; 

Or a grave counfellor meet a ſmooth » oung ord, 2, 

W him by the. ng ad pratfe his te! com- 
| plæxion? i; Sr 
Pol. ent are the knee, where beſt manners flou- 

2 riſh; j 4 77107 G 414 3% 
Where the defervin ought to riſe, 85 fools | 
Make thew. Why gong I vex and chafe my ſpleen, 


"pak mah + 
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To ſee à gavdy cox on b ſhine, when 1 
Have ſeen enough tõ ſooth him in his follies, 
Aud ride-him to advantage when pleaſe? 
AcasT. Who merit ought indeed to riſe i "thi world, 
Vut no wiſe man that's honeff ſhould expect it. 
What man of fenſe weuld rack his generous mind 15 
To preQiſe all the baſe ſormalities | 
And forms of buſineſs,” force a grave ftarch'd fs, 
When he's a very Bbertine in's heart??? 
Seem not to krow this or that man in public,” ' 55 F 8 
When privately perhaps they meet together, 
And lay the feene of ſome brave fellow's ruin. 275 E 
Such things are don - 8 — 
CasT. Your lordſhip's wrongs wave "TI a 
8 great, that you with juſtice may . pts 
But ſuffer us whofe' younger minds ne'er felt 
Fortune's deceits, to court her 25 ſhe's fair; - 
Were ſhe a common miftreſs, kind to all. 
17715 wort b AI he 8 ſe⸗ and alF the world prom ile 
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"The Un Arnd Wige 17 775 
Ac. Goto, ye re fools, and know ing hof; Te learn d + 


Long f ſince to bear revenge, or ſcorn my wrongs, 5 Fen 

According to the value of the doe LF | 

You both would fain be great, and to that end 35 

Deſire to do things worthy your ambition. . 

Go to the camp, preferment's noble mart, 

Where honor ought to have the faireſt play, ver ra | 

Corruption, envy, diſcontent and faction, g FED 

Almoſt in every band : how many men | by 

Have ſpent their blood in their dear country's , - 

Yet now pine under want, while ſelfiſh faves, 

That .ev'n would eut their chröats, whom now. " they” 
fawn'on, 10 Kot _ 

Like deadly eat eat zþe. boney up * AE 

Which thofe induſtrious bees ſo brd id bor? 

Cast. Thele precepts 1 * not with my attive Tt 
Methinks I-would be buly._. * 

Pol. So would Il, 5 . | 
Not loiter.out my life at home, OY know. PER 
No farther than one proſpect gives me Ea 

Acls r. Ruſy your minds then, ſtudy arts and men: 
Learn. how to value merit, the in Tags, or 
And ſcorn a proudill- natur d knave in ne: NT ey 
25 Enter Sr AIxaz ee and Med. as 

Sr R. My lord, my father! * ? 

Acas r. 'Bleflings on my child, | 
My little cherub, what haſt thou to alk we? ; 

Sex, I bring you, Sir, moſt glad and welcome ners: 
The Jung Can, whom N ſo l will ger — 
Is juſt artiv'd and ene fing 

Acas r, By my ſoul, | Fo 
And all * -honors, bes moſt 1 welcome, 3 

Enter CHaMonT. | 


4; 


— 


Let me receive him like his Father's friend. 


Welcome, thou relict, of the beſt lov'd man.” 

Welcome from all the: turmoils, and the PETR 

Of certain danger, and uncertain fortuna; 

Welcome as happy-tidings after fears. TOY * 8 
Chan. Words would but wrong the Fee I owe: 

Should I begin to ſpeak, my ſouP's „ 

That I ſhould talk c nothing elſe * day. : 5 
Mon. My brother! | 


— 


* 
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"The ARP Rax, 0. 
3 O my Siſter ! let me hold thee 


Theſe many days! by night Pve often 
In gentle dreams, and fatisfy'd my foul. 


$ wy, (2D 


4 1 Tong in mine arms: Pye. not beheld t uy by face 
cen thee 


With fancy'd joys, till morning cares awabd me. 0 as 


Another fitter, ſure it mult be ſo ;- 

Tho' 1 remember well, I had but one: 
But I feel ſomething in my heart that prompts,” 
And tells me ſhe has elaim and intercft there. 


Acas r. Young ſoldier, you've. not only dudyd Ys 


Courtſhip I ſee has been your practice too, 
And may not prove unwelcome to my daughter. 


Caan. Is the your daughter ? then my heart told Ir „ 


Aud Tm at leaſt her brother by adoption: ONT 
For you have made. yourſelf to me a father, 
And by that | patent I have leave to love her. 
Sen Monins, thou haſt told me men are fal 
Will flatter, feign, and make an art of loye*: . 
Is CnamonrT ſo? no, ſure he's more than man, 


1 


r 


vo FE. # -, 


ſe, 


Something that's near divine, and truth dwells in him. 
AcasT. Thus happy, who would envy pompous = , 


The luxury of courts, or wealth of cities? 
Let there he joy through all the houſe this day! 1. 
In every room let plenty flow at large. 
It is the birth- day of my royal maſter. N 1 
Vou have not viſited the court, Enanonr, 
Since your return? 2 7 
Cuz. Lhave no bufineſs there; 8 mm lt 4 
I have nos flaviith temperance enough 


— 


1 


attend a favourite's heels, and watch bis Files 3- 


Bear an ill office done me to my face, 


And thank the Lord that wrong'd me fo r bis four.” | 
AcasT: This you could do. 20 0 7 i | 


Cs r. I'd ſerve. my prince. 
-. AcasT. Who'd ſerve him? | 
__Casr. I would, my lord. 
Pol. And I; both would.” tabs 
ACAST: Away! . ee HO By 15 
He needs not any ſervants ſuck as your; 
Serve him] he: merits more than man can do! 
Hie is ſo good, praiſe cannot ſpeak his worth: 
80 merciful, ſure he — flept in wrath, 
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The Union? MARRIAGE. N 


3.o juſt, that were he but a private man, TO 
He could not do a Wrong. How would you ſerve hin?; 
Cas r. Td ſerve him with my fortune here at home, l 
And ſerve him with m perſon in his wars 
Watch for him, hgh ef Bin Pleed for OOPS, 
Pol. Die for 18 4 e 1 co * . Is 
1 every true born oyal fubjec ought.” 3 YN 
AcasT. Let me embrace you beth. Now: 1 9 5 ſouls- 
Of my brave. anceſtors, I'm truly happy, UE tA 
For this be ever bleſt'my marriage da, 
Bleſt be your oth ar i memory 125 bore. you, 3 
i And doubly bleſt be that auſpicious hut. 
That gave ye birth. Ves, my aſpiring boys, eh 
Ye ſhall have buſineſs ; when your. maſter wants Jou, 
You cannot ſerve a nobler 1 have. ſer xd him 22 
In this old body yet ws marks remain 2 
Of many wounds. ' ve with this tongue belag d - 
His right, even in the face of rank rebellion nn 
And when a foul-mouth'd'traitor-once profan d. 


T3. ”. + 4 
* 


His ſacred name, with my good ſabre drawn, a tay + 

Ev'n at the Head of all his giddy rout, 3 „„ 

I ruſh'd and .clove the rebel to the chine. 4 53 
Enter Servant. 3 = 


85 ITY My lord, ch expected gueſts are juſt arri 16 
- Acasrt: Go you, and Zive em welcome and E054 LAY 
- [Exit Cas r. and Pol vp. 
. My lord, 1 ſtand in need of your aſſiſtance, 
: 10 ſomething that concerns my peace and honor. 
Acas r. Spoke like the ſon of that brave. man 1 lovd; 35 
So freely, friendly. we convers'd. together. 5 SET 
Whateer ir be, with confidence. impart it. 5 AT 
Thou ſhalt command my fortune and my ſword;. 
Cx. T dare not doubt your friendſhip nor your lu 
Your. bounty ſhewn to what I hold moſt dear, , , [rice, i 
My orphan ſiſter, mult not be forgotten ! B 4 
Acas r. Prithee, no more of that, it ates my-nature. 
Caam. When our dear parents dy . d to gether, | 
One fate ſurpriz'd”em, and one grave e em: 
My father with his dying breath Þ ueatly'd__ Eq 
Her to my love? my. DNS as ſhe hy” 460.” 
- Languiſhing by him, call d me to her fide, 5 
Took me in Her fainting arms, . and embrac'd me, - 


hen 


A 
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20 The ORPHAN: Or, | 
Then preſs'd me cloſe, and as the obſerv'd_my tears, 
Kifsd em away; ſaid ſhe, Cnamont, - + 
By this and all the love I ever ſhow'd thee, . 
Be careful of Mox iA, watch her youth, i 
Let not her wants betray her to diſhonor ; _ 
Perhaps kind heay'n may raiſe ſome friend. Then fi obs 
Kiſs d me again; fo bleſs'd us, and expir d. | 
| Pardon my g 8 DANY: AY 
ACAST. ke ſpeaks an boneft nature. ä / 
Cnam. The friend heavn raisd was Joa, you took 
An infant to the defert world N 2 es up 
And prov'd another parent. 5 : 
AcasrT. I have not wrong d her. 42 
Cram. Far be it from my fears. 
 AcasT. Then Why this argument pc 
Cu. My lord, my nature's jealous, and youll bar 
_ Acasr. Go on, 
,  Cnau. Great ſpirits bar misfortunes late 
Good offices claim gratitude : and pride, 8 
Where pow 'r is wanting, will uſurp a nttle, 
And make us (rather than be thought 7 hand) , 
129 over price. 
Acas r. I cannot Sueſs your drift, I 
Diſtruſt you me? 
Cu. No, but I fear ber Elbe 
May make ber pay a debt at any rate; . - 
Par to deal freely with your on vp? edel, 
I've heard a ftory lately much diftur 
Acks r. Then firſt charge her, and if the offence, be. 
Within my reach, tho” it thould touch my , 
In my own offspring, by, the dear remembrance.. 
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Of thy brave father, whom my heart N in; 5 
Td WP-dte 36 with ſevereſt vengeance. -. (Evi. 
#am. T thank you from my dul. . 


Mow. Alas, my brother! 5 
What have I done ? and why do you abuſe me ? . 
My heart quakes i me; in your ſettled face 7 
And clouded brow, miethinks I ſee hy dae; "SD; 

You will not kill "15 Th 

CM. Prithee, why doſt talk ſo?.. ES 

Mov. Look kindly LE me then, I cannot tber FEES 
cares it. daunts and does amaze me ! | 


* 


me. . 2 
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The TEA Nette, gps 


My heart} lo tender, . ſhould. you, charge me ro Yo!! 
] ſhould: but 15529 25 and 8 Lice you wit e "4s 
But uſe me gently like a loving brother. 
And ſearch through all the ſecrets: of my ſoul. ' 
Can. Fearnoching, IL will hew myſelf ere, 2 
A tender, heneſt, and a loving brother. 5 1h 1 
You have not forgot our fathcx Ke F Yd ST - 
Mon. Tall never. W. 8 
Cuax. Then NNE 700, my. was a man, 
That tid up to the ſtandard of his honor, De RED 
And prix d. that jewel more than mines of wealth; 15 
He'd not have done a ſhameful. thing but ou, 
Tho kept in darkneſs from the world; and nude, . 
He could not haye forgot it to bimſelf; 
This wWas the ooly Fortron that, he left 75 


And I more 2lory in't, than if poſſeſtt g 


* 2 


Of all chat erer ie 12252 on fools... . 8 


” 
y 


"Twas a large, truſt, and muſt be 8 4 80 eh 
Now if by any chance, Momma, . Faces: . 


48 


* * . N 
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24 py 
You have foil d_ this gem, d taken fr from its * 2 5 1 
How will you account wit — eg F 
Mov. Ichallenge.cnvy: : 325 . 
Malice and all the. prectices of ken,” $5 wo hf: 
To cenſure all the æctious of my BE 5 EPFL. 


Unhappy life, and taint me if they can! ps teen a | 
Can IIl tell thee then; three nights ago, as A 
lay muſing in my bed, a darkneſs round me, FA 


A ſudden damp ſtruck to my heart, cold ſweat,, . 
Dew'd all my face, and trembling. ſeiz'd my limbs 3 
My bed ſhook under me, the curtains ſtarted, 


| £7 I 7 * 
And to my tortur'd fancy there appeared e,, 
The form of thee, thus beauteous as thou art, n 
Thy garment flowing looſe; and in each hand 
A wanton lover, who by turns careſsd theme 4 5 


With all the freedom of unbounded pleaſure; ; 3A 
I ſnatch'd my ſword, and in the very moment 
Darted it at the phantom, ſtrait it leſt me: 2 
Tem roſe and call'd for light, when, O are omen 1 
I found my weapon had the arras pierc d, ws 
Juſt where that famous tale was interwoven ; |. 1875 7 
How the unhappy Theban flew his father. Aa att 
Mon. And for this cauſe my IDE, 5 NOM 1 


E 


55? 2 
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a © © The on: PE TY Or. 
Betabte id dreams your fancy b his been WS... 
I muſt be rortur'd Waking . 1 
Cram. Have a care; r 
Labour not to be juſtified too eit 
Hear all, and 52 let juſtice hold the ale 
What follow'd was the ack that confounded me: 
Thro' a cloſe lane, as I pu rfu'd my journey, 
And meditated on the laſt nig he's vifion,. _. 
I ſpy'd a wrinkled hag, 1 age grown double, 
Picking dry flicks, aul mumbling to herſelf; 
Her eyes with ſealding rheum 25 calld and red; 
Cold palſie ſhook her Feat her hands ſeem d wither 4 
5 And on her crooked ſhonlders had the wrapft 
The tatter'd remnant of an old ſtrip'd hanging, 
Which ſerv'd to keep her carcafe from tlie cold; 
So there was nothing of a piece about her: 
Her lower weeds wert all oer cor A parch'd 
Wich different colour'd rags, black, red, white, tak 
And ſeen'd to ſpeak variety of wretcheddeſs ;\ ; 
I aſkether of my way, which: ſhe inform'd me! 
Then cray'd my charity, and bade me baſten 
To fave a ſiſter: at that word I ſtarted, 
Mon. The common cheat of beggars ev'ry IF 
They flock about our doors, pretend to gifts 
Of phrophecy, and telling foals their fortunes. 
fg Oh! but ſhe told me ſuch a tale Mon ii, 
* in it bore great circumſtance of truth; 
CasrTALio and Forrpokk, wy filter. 
Mon. Hah! 
Cuau. What, alter d! does yd ur eüräge fail you? 
Now by my father's foul the witch, was honeſt; 
Anſwer me, if thou haſt not loſt t to 9 A 4 | 
15 Thy honor at 1 ſoxdid game? wget 2 
Mon. I ill, F 
1 muſt; fo hardly al Wi aid Eo 
That both have offer d me their love's molt true. 
Cn. And tis as true too they have boeh undone 
I thought ſo— [che. 
Mon. Tho' they both Wie earneſt vows | 
Have preſt my heart, if e er in thought I nts | 
To any but CasTAL10— 
IT But Carta! e 
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Mox. Still will you-crols. the line of my diſcourſe a 2 
Yes, I confeſs that he has won my ſoul 


By gen'rops love, and honorable vo ws . © 
Which he this day appointed to compleat, | | 
And make himſelf by holy marriage mine. 
. Cuau. Art thou then ſpotleſs? haſt thou ſtill ne : 
| Thy virtue white, without a blot untaintd? (pray'rs !: 
Mon. When: I'm unchaſte, may heav'n. reject. my * 
Or more, to make we wretched, may you know it! 
Cram. O then, Mox uA, art thou dearer to me 
Than all the comforts ever yet bleſt man; 
: And let not marriage bait thee: to thy ruin. ; 
rut not a man; we are by nature falſe, - 
Diſſembling, ſabtile, cruel and unconftant 3 
When a man talks of loye with eaution truſt him 
But if he ſwears, he'll certainly deceive. N 
I charge thee let no more Cas ALTO ſooth thee: 
Avoid it. as thou would'ſt preſerve the peace wy 
Of a poor brother, to who: ſoul chou rt eons, 7 5 
- Mon. Iwill! ones 


* 


Cu. Appear as cold 1 Sy I, meet, as great 
When merit begs, then ſhalt thou ſee how ſooenn 
His heart will cool and all his pains, grow ealy. Exit. 

Mon. Yes, I will try him; torture him ſeverely; _ 

For oh, Cas TAL Io! thou too much hat wrong d me, 
In leaving me to PoLvDore's ill ufage. ö 

He comes; and now for once, oh, love, Rand.neuter! 
Whilſt a hard part's perform'd ; for I muſt tempt, - | - | 
Wound his Holt mature, tho my Own. Nee = 

it, 


„, 


u? | 
| Enter CasTaiito. 4 
G 3 MoNIIIA I ſhe's gone; 

And ſeem d to part with anger in her eyes: 

Lam a fool, and ſhe.has found my weaknefs: | 
* She uſes me already like a flave _ e 
| Faſt bound in chains, to be. chaſtis d at . 42 By 
15 'Twas not well done to trifle with my brother, 4500 5 

I might have truſted him with all the, ſecret, 

Open'd my filly heart, and thewn. it bare. 77 7 
But then he loves ber tog; but not not like me. 8 

Lam a doating honeſt ſlave, deſigned MICS. 

For bondage, marriage-bonds, which I have ſworn., 

To wear: Tei is the only thing! Cer | "Wa 


fox 


* 


bs S © . - 


> * 


- 3 The ORPHAN; Or, 
lid fol Elb Erodled e; and held fore” forgive £ * 
Ie firſt tranſgreſſſon 5 a\wrerched friend, F 
Betray d to love, and al its Jirtle follies; 

| Ener pot vo ind PAGE at the $4" | 
5 Pol. Here place Jourfelf, watch my e ly; 
I he ſhould chance to mect MowvistIA, make 
. Juſt obſervation of each word and action | 
+ Pals not one cirtumſtancè without remark : N 
Sir, tis 5 your office, dot and bring me word. ler Por. 5 
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Enter Moni. © 
Curt: Months, my angel, /twas not ng | 
To leave me like a turtle here alone, n 
To droop and mourn the abſence of my n 8 
When thou art from me every place is 9 7 
And I, methiuks, am ſavage and forlorn; 4 
— 1 preſence oply” tis can make me bleſt; 
Heal my unquiet mind, and tune my foals: 3:5 + 
Mon. Oh the bewitching tongues of faithlefs men! 
*Tis thus the falſe Hyæna makes her moan, 
Joo draw the pitying traveller to her denn 
Four ſex are fo, ſuch falſe diſſemblers 1 
With fighs and plaints Venticc poor women : | hearts, 
And all that pity you are made your prex. 
Cast. What means my love? oh! how * l deſerv'd 
This language from the ſovereign of my joys! © 
Stop, ſtop thoſe tears, Mona, for they fall 
Like b:netul dew from a diſtemper'd Kk; 24 
1 fecl *em chill me to the very heart. 
Fax | Mow. O! you are falſe, Carano; nat enen | 
Attempt no further to delude my faith, | 
My heart is fixd, and you ſhall ſhake't no more. 
CasrT. Who told you ſoꝰ? What hell. bred villaih durſt - 
Profane the laced Hanel of my loye. 
Mon. Vour brother „knowing on Tharterms Tm here, 
Th' unhappy object of your father's charity, 
Licentioufly diſcours'd to me of love, 
And durſt affront me with his brutal paſuon. 
Cas r. "Tis Fhayt been to Hlame, and 0 , 
ö Falſc to wy bother, and u juſt to es: AE Os PRs 
For, Ob! he loves thee too, and this day pd it: | 
Taxt me with mine, and clatn'd a right above me; 
inet And was 'your lere fe _— tame to rige, 
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Or, rather than loſe him, abandon me! 
CAs r. I knowing him precipitate and raſh. 
To calm his heat and to conceal my ance,” 
Seen d to comply with his unruly will; 
Talkd as he talk'd, and granted all he aſked ; 
Leit he in rage might have our loves W 
And I for ever had Monimia loſt. 
Mo x. Could you then r did you ? can you own vit too ? 7 
Tas poorly done, unworthy of yourſelf: 
And 1 can never think you. meant me fair. 
Cast. Is this Monima ? ſurely no! *till now 
1 ever, thought her dove-like, ſoft and kind. 
Who truſts his heart with woman's ſurely loſt ; 
You wefe made fair on purpoſe to undo us, 
Whilſt greedily we ſnatch th' alluring bat, 
And ne er diſtruſt the poiſon that it hides. 
When love HI plac'd would find a means to break, 
It never wants pretences nor excuſe. 
Mon. Man therefore was a lord-like creature' made, 
Rough as the winds, and as inconſtant too: 
A lofty aſpect giv'n him for command, 


* 


Like conquering tyrants, you our bregſts invade, 
4 Where you. are pleas'd to forage for a while; 
3 But ſoon you find new conqueſts out, and leave 
The ravag'd prevince ruinate and waſte. : 
If ſo, CasTAL2o, vou have fcrv'd my heart, 
I find that deſolation's ſettled there, 
Id And I ſhall ne&er recever peace again. 
| Cas r. Who can hear this, and beer an equal wind? + 
Since you will drive me from you, I muſt 


Me" But oh Mona, when th haſt ane wg 

* No creeping flave, tho tractable and dull, 

e, As artful woman for her ends would chuſe, | .. 
5 Shall ever doat as T have done: For oh! - : 


No tongue my pleafure or 15 pain can tell, 
11 is heaven to have thee, and without thee hell 


— 


My rage ebbs out, and love flows in apace. 
Theſe little quarrels love mult needs forgive, 
E 


* 


The Unnarey N ARRIAGE. e 


| Mox. CasTALI0 [-ftay, ſtay, we muſt not part. I find 


Eaſily ſoſten d when he would betray : To nl 


— 
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: Tre ORPHAN; O5, 
They wks up drowſy thoughts, and wake the foul” 
„ On charm me with the muſic of thy tongue; - 


Sweets planted by the hand of hea vn grow here, 
And ev'ry ſenſe 1s full of thy perfection. = 
Jo hear thee ſpeak might calm a madmin's engy'; $1: 
Till by attention he 5 — his ſorrows; 2 

hut to behold thy eyes, th' amazing beauties 


I'm ne'er ſo bleſt, as when I hear thy vows, _ 
And liſten to the language of my heart. | 
Cas r. Where em I! ſurely paradiſe is round me! 


Might make him rage again with love, as I do. | 
To touch thee's heav'n, but to enjoy thee, ! 3 


© Thou nature's whole perfection i in one piece! 


Sure framing thee heay'n took unuſual care, 


As its own beauty it deſign'd thee fair; 3 
And form d thee * the beſt lovd angel there. (Ex 


Por. 


: When I was firſt preferr'&to be your page. 
M ambitious ſoul, that languiſhes to glory, ' 
? She re 1 mine in ſpice of all her arts. 


AC EE 1 8 5 1. 
Euer Por Don and Pace. 


7ERE they ſo Gd ? expreſs it it to me all 
In words, twill make me think I ſawit too, 
"Pace. Ar firſt 1 thought they had been mortal foes ; 
Monin rag'd, CasfaLlto grew difturb'd, _ 
Each thought the other wrong'd, yet both ſo haughty, 


They ſcorn'd ſubmiſſion, tho? love all the while 
Ihe rebel play 4 and ſcarce could be contain d. 


Por. But what ſucceeded ? 
Pack. Oh was wor@'rous pretty! 


For of a ſudden all the ſtorm was paſt, 


A gentle calm of love ſucceeded it: 
Monimia ſigh'd and bluſtd, CAsTALIO ſwore ; ; 
As you, my lord, I well Feivember, did Z 
To my young iter in the orange- grove, . 


Po“. Happy CasTAL10! Now, by my great ſoul, 


= 
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III bave ber yet, by my beſt hopes I will. 


Bus 


| The Unyarey MARRIAGE. 
| 5 for CavraLio, why was I refus'd ? | 

Has he ſupplanted me by ſome foul play? 
Traduc'd my honor? death! he durft not do't. 
It muſt be ſo; we parted, and he met her, 

Half to compliance brou ght by me, ſurpriz d 
Her ſinking virtue till the yielded quite: 

So poachers baſely pick up tir d game, 

Whilft the fair hunter's cheated of his WOE. 
Boy! 

PAGE. My lord! * 

Por. Goto our chamber and prepare n jute, 
Find out ſome ſong. to pleaſe me, that deſcribes 
Women's hyporriſfies, their ſubtle wiles, 

Betraying ſmiles, feign d tears, inconſtancies, 

Their painted outſides, and corrupted minds, 
The ſum of all their follies, and their tgithoods,” 
Enter Sexvant, | 

' $zxv. O the unhappieſt tydings tongue e er told!” 

Por. The matter! | 

Serv. O] your father, my good aller... 
As with his gueſts he ſat in mirth rais d high, 
And chag'd the goblet round the j joyful board, "ge: 

A ſudden trembli ing ſeiz d on all his limbs; 
His eyes diſtorted grew ; his viſage pale; . 
His ſpeech forſsok him; life itſelf ſeem'd fled. 
And all his friends are waiting now about him. 

Enter Acas ro, leaning on f. 

Aczs r. Support me, give me air, Pll yet recover ; 
"Twas but a ſlip decaying nature made, 
For ſhe grows weary neat her journey's end, 

Where are my ſons? come near my Po LYDORE,; 5 
Your brother! Where's CAsTAL10 ? 

Se kv. . 

Tue 18 as you commanded, all the houſe, 

He and Mox1m14 are not to be found. 
Accs. Not to be found! then where are all u my ends? 
1 hope they'll pardon an unh4ppy fault - Pris well - 
' unmanaerly infirmity has made | a” 
Death could not come in a more welcome hour, 
: For Pm'prepar'd to meet him, and methinks - 
ER Ure Reg die with all my friends about me. | 


2 © Enter 
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| Enter CasTaL1o. 
Cas r. Angels preſerve my deareſt hairs li, a 

Mes it with long uainterrupted days! @ a 

Ohl! may he live till time itſelf decay, 

Till good men wiſh him dead, or I ofend him! 

- AcasrT. Thank you, CasTailo; give me both your 
And bear me up, I'd walk; ſo now methinks hands, 
Lappear as great as Hercule, himſelf, | 

-Supported by the pillars he had raisd. 

- Casr. My Lord, your chaplain. 

- Acksr. Let the good man enter, 

Cray. Heaven guard your lordihip, and reſtore your 
AcasT. I have provided for you if I die. Fr ores 

No t:wning! tis a ſ-andal to thy office. ' | 

My ſons, as thus, united ever live, 

And for the eſtate, you'll find, when I am dead, 

i have divided it betwixt you both. 

Equally parted as you ſhar'd my love; 

Only to to cet Mox iA Tye bequeath ( 

_ Ten thouſand crowns, a little portion for her, 

To wed her honorabiy as ſhe's born. 

Be not leſs friends becauſe you're brothers; un 

The man that's fingular, his mind's unſound, 

His ſpleen oer weighs his brains; but above all, 

Avoid the politic, the factious fool, 

The buſy, buzzing, talking, harden” d knave; 

The quaint ſmooth rogue that fins againſt his reaſon ; ; 

Calls favcy, loud ſuſpicion, public zeal, x 

And mutiny the dictates of his ſpirit: - * 

- Be very careful how ye make new friends 
Men read not morals now, :10' twas a cuſtom, TM 
But all are to their fathers' vices born, 

And in their mothers ignorance are bred. 
Let marriage be the laſt mad thing ye do, 
For all the Gns and follies of the paſt. 
If you have children never give them knowledge, 

*T will ſpoil their fortune, = are all the faſhion :. 
if you've religion, keep it to yourſelves, 
Atheiſts will elſe make uſe of toleration, 
And laugh ye out on't; never ſhew religion, 
Brrepe Ye mean to paſs f for knaves of IIS, © 2 


- 
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And cheat e fools that think ye honeſt. e 

Enter SE RMA. 93 
fag: My . N ODS 5 
AcasT.. My heart's darling! 5 „ 

/ 

Fix to the earth. Ne er let my eyes have reſt, 

But wake and weep till heaven reſtore my father! 5 
Aens r. Riſe to my arms; and thy kind prayers are an- 75 

For thou'rt a wondrous extract of all goodnels, [ſwerd; * 

Born for my joy, ang” no pug 8 felt when near thee. 

CHaMoONT ! - | 


12 Cle E 1 


— 


| Crane. My lord, may't prove not an unlucky omen * 
Many I ſee are waiting round about you; 
And I am come to aſk a bleſſing too. 

AcasT. May'ſt thou be happy! 5 | 

Cram. Where? — 

AcasT. In all thy wiſhes ! / | 

Cram. Confirm me fo, and make this fair one mine. 
I am unpractis d in the trade of courtſhip, - 
And know not how to deal love ont with art 
Onſets in love ſeem bleſt like thoſe in war, 
Fierce, reſolute, and done with all the force : 7 
80 I would -epen my whole heart at once, 

And pour out all the abundance. of my ſoul. 

Acas r. What ſays SERINA can'ſt thou Fo A fol. 
One born to honor, and to honor bred; [dier? 
One that has learn'd to treat evn foes with kindneſs; : 
To wrong no good man's fame, not-praiſe himſelf. 

Se R. Oh name not love, for that's allyd to Joy, 
And joy muſt be a ſtranger to my heart, 

When yeu're in danger. May CnaAuonr's good forruue - 
Render him lovely to ſome happier maid ! - © 
Whilſt I at friendly diſtance ſee him bleſt, 

Praiſe the kind gods, and wonder at his yirtues. 

Acas r. CHamonrT, purſue her, conquer, 8 poſ- 
And, as my ſon, a third of all my fortune ſſeſs exile 
Shall be thy Inte”: ; 

But keep tay eyes from wapc' ring, man of frailty, 
Beware the dangerous beauty of the wanton, 2 
WS; NET nt er [Shin 
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They bring falſe virtue, broken fame and fortune... 


Pind out new pteaſures, and redeem loft time. 
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Shun 10 enticements ; ruin, like a vulture," 2 
Waits on their conqueſts: : Falſhood too's their TIENES, 
They put falfe beauty off to all the world; | 
Uſſe falſe endearments to the fools that love” _ 
And when they marry, to their filly huſbands - 


Mon. Hear you that, my Lords 05 
PoL. Yes, my fair monitor, old men always talk chus, 
AcasT. Caxmont, you told me of ſome doubts that 

Are you yet ſatisfyd that Tam your friend? ſpreſt you: 

Cram. My Lord, I would not loſe that ſatisfaction 

For any other bleſſing I could with for. 

As to. my. fears, already I have loſt em, 

They ne'er ſhall vex me more, nor trouble you. 

AcasT. I thank you. Daughter, you muſt do ſo too. 

My friends, 'tis late, or, we would yet be. company. 

For my diſorder ſeems all paſt and over, 

And I methinks begin to feel new health. . / 
Cu. Would you but reſt, it might reſtore you quite. 
AcasT. Yes, Il to bed; old men muſt humour weak - 

Let me have. muſic then, to. lull and chace [neſs. 

This melancholy thought of death away, 

Good right! my friends, heaven guard ye all! 5 good 

To-morrow, early we'll {alute the day, night! 


(x. all but CHRM ON and CnAPLAIx. 

Cn Hiſt, hiſt, Sir Gravity, a word with you. 

Cut. With me, Sir? 

Cnam. Hf you're at leiſure, Sir; we'll waſte en hour, 
155 yet too Toon to flee, and it will be charity 
Jo lend your converſation to a ſtranger. 

Cue. Sir, you're a ſoldier? 

Cram. Tes 

Cure. I love a ſoldier, 

And had been one myſelf, but my hy parents: 
Would mike me what you ſee me; yet Tm honeſt 
For all I wear this black. © _ 


* 4 * 


- Cnam. And that's a wonder. | 
Have you had long dependance on this family ? ? 
Cray. I have rot thought it ſo, becauſe my time's. 
—.— pleafamiy, 990 4 not 1 nor ts 
1 


A do not pretend to be wiſer than they are, 


Thon would'ſt not be an enemy to me. 


Opens thee all the ſecrets of the fami ; 


Eat and drink chearfully, live ſoberly, 


Think'ſt chou the lord Cas AL io loves my ſiſter 2 


: The Unifarey Millie woke "Ie; "1 
Nor 1 gravely vrhimſical; he has good us. * 


And I have manners; 
His ſons too are civil to me, beute 


1 medglle with no man s buſineſs but my own ; - 
I riſe in a morning early, ſtudy moderately, 


Take my innocent pleaſures freely,” © . 

So meet with reſpect, and am not the jeſt of the e family. 
Cram. I'm glad you are ſo happy. | 

A pleaſant fellow this, and maybe. uſeful. 

Knew you my father, the old. CnamonrT? | 
Cray. I did, and was moſt ſorry when we loſt him; 
CHam. Why! did'ſt thou love him? - [maſter's friend. 
Cuar. Every body lowd him; beſides he was my 
Cram. I could embr--e-thee wor that wy notion, 

If thou did'ſt love my father, I could ans 


Cray. I can be no man's fo. 
CAM. Then prithee tell me 


Nay, never ſtart. Come, come, I know thy l 


Then if thou art honeſt, uſe this freedom Ar e 
Cuae. Love your filter! | cn 
CAM. Ay, love her. | 
Cn. Sir, I never a{k'd him, 

And wonder you thould aſk it mie. | 
CAM. Nay, ,thou art an d - is there not one 

Of all thy tribe that's boneft in your ſchools 2: 

The pride of your ſuperiors makes you ſlaves: 

Ye all live loathſome, ſneaking, ſervile lives; 

Not free enough to practiſe generous truth, 

Tho! ye pretend to teach it to the world. 7 
Cnar. I would deſerve a better thought from you. 
Cuam If thou would'ft have me not contemn thy of- 

And charaQer, think all thy brethren knaves, ice 

Thy trade a cheat, and thou its worſt profeſſor; 10 = 

form me; for 1 tell thee, prieſt, Pll know. her. 
"Cry. Either he byes Ber, or we much has wrongd | 


Cram, 


4 
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Bur tell me, wrong d her, ſaid'ft thou? 


| The ORPHAN; . 


| 1 5 How ! wrong'd her ? have a care: fur 34 
A ſcene of miſchief. to undo us all. ___ [may lay 
_Cnae. Ay, Sir, wrong d her. 3 
| Cnam. This is a ſecret worth a monarch's fortune: 5 
What ſhall T give thee for't ? thou dear phyſician 
Of fickly ſouls, unfold this riddle to We. 
And comfort mine 
Char. I would hide nothing from you villa ly. 
CAM. Nay, then again thou'rt honeſt; Would'ſt 
Car. Ves, if I durſt. lthou tell me 2 
Cut. Why, what affrights thee ? 
Cnar. You do, 


- 


. Who are not to be truſted with the feeret. 5 


CAM. Why, I am no fool. 5 
Cn. So indeed you ſay. ä 

Cram. Prithee, be ſerious then, 
Cn. You ſee I am ſo. 


: 3 hardly ſhall be mad 2 to night, ; 


To truſt you with my ruin. 


Cyan. Art thou then 


So far concern'd in't? what has been thy office 22 


Diſſemble, lye, and Den like any 1 85 : 
Art thou a bawd ? 5 


55 


Curſe on that formal ſteady villain's face! 

Juſt ſo do all bawds look; nay bawds, they ſay. b 
Can pray upon occaſion, talk of heaven, 9 
Turn up their gogling eye- balls, rail at vice, 


a 


Cray. Sir, I am not — us d thus... 
CAM. Be juſt then. 
CRP. 80 i will be tothe truſt 


Ty 8 hat's laid upon me. 


8 By the 3 ſoul 
reat honeft man that gave me. being, 
Tal me as, what thou know'ſt concerns my honor, 
And if I eer reveal it to thy wrong, 


May this good ſwordineer do me right in battle! 
= May I neer know that blefied j peace of mind - 
That dwells in good and pious men, like thee. 


. Cray. I ſee your temper's mov d, and 1 will truſt you. 5 
Cuau. Wilt thou ? 


£ | 3 5 Cuur. 


The Oxi Annan — 33 

G J will ; but if it ever ape fours, Pk 

Cram: It never ſhall. | 
Cn. Swear then, JVC 

CnaM. I do by all „ 
That's dear to me, by uy honor of my name, 5 
And by that power I ſwear, it never ſhall. flwly, 

Caay. Then this good day, when all the rows 198 
When mirth and kind rejoicing fill'd each room, 

As I was walking in the grove I met them. © me: 
Cnau. What! met them inthe grove together? tell 
How ? walking, ſtanding, fitting, Iying? hah! gf 

Cnay. I by their own appotztment met them a hh : 
Receiv d their marriage vows, and Jonas their hands. 

CAM. How! married! | | CE 2 

Cray. Yes, Sir. FR - 

Cad. Then my ſoul's at peace: „ 
But why would you delay ſo long to give it. 

CA. Not knowing what reception it may find 
With old Acas ro; may be I was too cautious 
To truſt the ſecret from me. 3 

CHAM. What's the cauſe 2 
I cannot ines tho' tis my ſiſter's honor, : 

I do not like this marriage, 
| HuddP'd 7th' dark, and done too much at venture; 

The buſineſs looks with an unlucky face. | 
Keep ſtill the fecret, for it ne'er ſhall *{cape me 
Not ev'n to them, the new match'd pair. F een | 
Believe my truth, and know me for thy friend. ( Exeunt. 

Enter Cs TAL Io and Mewmia. 

CasT. Voung CAM ox, and the CrarLarn I ſure'tis 
No mattęr what's contriv'd, or who conſulted, . ; 
Since my Mo iu As mine; tho this ſad look , EE 
Seems no good boding omen to our bliſs, - e 
Elſe, prithee, tell me, why that down caſt look ? 
Why that ſad ſigh, as if thy heart were breaking? 

Mon. CasTALlo, Iam ee, hat we've done, 
Ihe heav'nly powers were ſure di pleas d to d l | 
For at the ceremony as we ſtosd, *＋*ö 
And as your hand was kindly join'd with wine, os. 
And the good prieſt pronounc'd the facred Yeats.” 

Paſſion grew "0 I cunt not e L To 
| Tears 


* 
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Tears drown'd my eyes, 2 crembling feiz'd my limbs, 4 
What ſhould that mean? a x IRE; | 
Cast. Oh! thou art tender all! 8 Es 
Gentle and kind as ſympathizing nature 
When a ſad ſtory has been told, ve feen _ 

Thy little 3 with ſoft compaſſion ſwell'd, 


" Shove up and down, and heave, like dying birds; 5 


But now let fear be baniſh'd, think no more 
Of danger, for there's ſafety! in my arms; 


L et them receive thee: heaven grows jealous now ; 


2 
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Sure ſhe's too good for any mortal creature! 

I could grow wild and praiſe thee even to madneſs: 

But wherefore do I dally with my bliſs? 

The night's far ſpent, and day draws on apace: | 
To bed, my love, and wake till I come thither, _ | 

Po. So hot, my brother? (Por vpoxx nen,. 
Mon. Twill be impoſſible: i 

You know your father's chamber's next to mine, 

And the leaſt noiſe will certainly alarm mo; 

Cas r. Impoſlible ! Impoſſible ! alas .- 

Ist poſſible to live an hour without thee ? 

Let me behold thoſe eyes, they'll tell me truth. 

Haſt thou no longing ? art — ſtill the fame. 

Cold icy virgin? no, thowrt altered quite. 

_ Haſte, haſte to bed, and let looſe all thy wiſhes. 
Mox. *Tis but one night, my lord; I pray be ruPd -- 
Casr. Try if thou haſt power to ſtop a de ride, 

Or in a tempeſt make the ſeas be calm: | 

And when thats done, Fll conquer my defires- 

No more, my bleſſing: what ſhall be the ſign > 

When ſhall I come? for to my joys PII ſteal, . 

As if I ncer had paid my freedom for them. 
Mo x. Juſt three ſoft Andes upon the chamber-door, 

And at that fignal you ſhall gain admitrance-: . 

But ſpeak not the leaſt word; for if vou ſhould, 

Tis 05 heard, and all will be beiray'd. : 

Casr. Oh! doubt it not, Mobizia; our . 

Shall be as filent as the extatic bliſs 

Of ſouls that by intelligence converſe : 


Immortal pleaſures ſhall our ſenſes 67-5 


N thall 8 . and every mY r diffoly'd : 
"Away „ 
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Away: my love; firſt take this kiſs. Now haſte, . 
I long for that to .come, yet grudge each minure paſt. 5 

ö (Exit Mox. 3 
My brother Vanchriug too ſo late this way! = 5 

Pol. Cas TALTO! EE 

Cas r. My PoLypors, how dof thou ? | 
How docs our father, is he well recover d? 3 . 

Por. I left him happily compos'd to reſt; 

He's ſtill as gay as if his life were young. 
But how does fair Mona?  _ 
Cas r. Doubtleſs well. a 
A cruel beauty with her conqueſts pleas d . 
1s always joyful, and her mind in healtn. 

Pol. Is the the ſame MoxiuiI ftill ſhe was? 

May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal mould *; 

CasT. She's not a woman elſe: 

Tho' T grown weaty of this tedious Wag 
Wioe've in a barren deſert ſtray d too long. 

Pol. Vet may relief be unexpected found, | 
And love's iweet manna cover r all the field. 6 
Met ye to day? es 

CasT. No, the has ſtill che me, 
Her brother too is jealous of her grown, 
And has been hinting ſomething to my father. 

I with 1 had never meddled with the matter, * * 
And would enjoin thee, PoLYDorE— | . 

Por. To what? | 

CasT. To leave this peeviſh N to herfelf. 92 

Por. What, quit my love? as ſoon Fd quit my 7 
In fight, and like a coward run away. 

No, by my ſtars, Tl chace her till ſhe yields 
To me, or meets her reſcue in another. 

Cas r. Nay, ſhe has beauty that might ſhake the leagues 
of mighty kings, and ſet the world at odds; - 

But I have wond'rous reaſons on my fide, | 
"That wou'd perſuade thee, were they known, 73 

Pol. Then ſpeak em. p 

What are they ? came ye to ber window here 

To learn em novr? Cas TAL Io, have a care 
Uſe honeft dealings with your friend and brother. 
Believe me, Fm not with my love fo blinded, 


% 


But can diſcern your purpoſe to ae me. 
Quit your pretences to her. 


Vou love capitulations, Pol YDonx, 
And but upon conditions would oblige 


| Thy maſter's follies, and aſſiſt his pleaſures ? - 


We "The ORPHAN; 4 


Casr. Grant I do? | 1 N 2 


Por. You ſay you've reaſons, Fg are ae con- 
Cas r. To- morrow I may tell you. [ceald? 


It is a matter of ſuch circumſtance, a 


As I muſt well conſult e'er I reveal: „ 
Bet prithee ceaſe to think I would alte thee 2 


Till more be known. 


Pol. When you, CisTALIo, 8 


To meet Monti, unknown to me, 


And then deny it ſlaviſhly, III ceaſe 

To think Cas TA LiIo faithleſs to his friend. 

Did I not ſee you part 1 this yery mement ? 
Cas r. It ſeems you've watch'd me then ? 
Por.. I ſcorn the office. | 
Cas r. Prithee, avoid a thing thou work Apen 
Pol. That is, henceforward making leagues with you, 
Casr. Nay, if yare angry, L OLYBORE, good night. 


[Ex#. 


Por. Good night, CasraLo, if yarei in ſuch haſte. 


He little thinks Pye over-heard th' appointment. 
But to bẽs chamber's gone to wait a- while, 
Then come and take poſſeſſion of my love. 


_- 


This is the utmoſt point of all my hopes; 

Or now the muſt, or never can be mine. 

Oh ! for a means now how to counterplot, 

And diſappoint this happy elder brother. 

In every thing we do, or undertake, 

He ſoars above me, mount what . I can, 

And keeps the ftart of me in birth. | 

CoxpELlo! -. | 
; | Enter Pacs. - 8 

Pace. My lord! _ 6 | 

Pol. Come hither, boy: 

Thou haſt a pretty forward lying face, | 

And may'ſt in time expect preferment; , canſt thou 

Pretend to ſecrecy, cajole and flatter 


Pacr. 


: 
kad —- 


* 


Berner 
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2 1 Wiener Want AGE. 


Pace." My lord, I could do any thing for you, 
And ever be a very faithful boy. 
Command whate'er's your ple ure, In ers: | 
Be it to run, to watch; or to o ,ͥ,j,ʒ h =_ 
A letter to a beauteous lady's boſam ;. S 18 e472: 06 
At leaft. I am not dull, and ſoon ſhould learn. =_ 

Pol. Tis pity chen thou ſhould'ſt not be employ. - 
Go :o my brother, he's in's chamber nao oe 
Undrefſing, and preparing for bis reſt, FEA 
Find out Tome means to keep him up a while: „ 
Tell him a pretty ſtory that may P 5 
His ear; invent a tale, no matter What 
If he 0 aſk. of me, tell him Em gone 
To bed, land ſent you there to know his pleaſure, | 
Whether he'll hunt to-morrow. Well | faid, Po LYDO AE. 
Diſſemble with thy brother: "That's « one point. 
But do not leave him till he s in his bed c 
Or if he chance to walk again this way, 
Follow and do not quit him, but ſeem fond . 
To do him little offices of ſervice. F 
Perhaps ar laſt it may offend fim; then 


Retire, and wait till I come in. Away: CAR, 

Succeed inthis, and be employ'd again. : 
Pace. Donbt not, my lord, he has been _ kind * 

To me: Would often ſet me on ene, BATTen: 


Then give me ſweet-meats, call me pretty boy, 
And afk me what the maids talk'd 71 at N. 57 


For. Run quickly then, and proſperous e thy wiſhes. FR 


(Exit PXGE. | 
Here Fith done and fit for miſchief.” Now, « ; 
To cheat this brother, will't be honeſt that? : 
A heard the ſigu ſhe orderd him to give. 
Ob for the art of Proteus, but to change 
The happy Pol vpokx to bleſt CAsTALTO 
She's not ſo. well acquainted with him yct, 
But I may fit her arms as well as he. 
Then when I'm happily poſſeſs d of more 
Than fenſe can hank all looſerd into joy, 
To hear my diſappointed brother come, 
And give the unregarded ſignal; n!? 
What a malicious pleaſure will that be! 


* 


__ 


* 


— 


* The 0 RPHA N; 7" 
Fay Juſt three ſoft ſtrokes againſt the chamber door... 
hut ſpeak not the leaſt 275 for if 5 you Bags, 


My ſenſes too are quite Abbobd + thought, 
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It's 3 heard, and we are both PvE. 
How I adore a miftreſs that contrives 


2 


Mich care to lay the buſineſs of her n 
I, 


One that has wit to charm the very 
And give a double reliſh to delight! 


ghleſt hea vn, aſſiſt me but i in this dear Eg 5 2 
And my kind ſtars be but propitious Os 
Diſpoſe of me hereafter as you 


-Monimia! Mona! ! [Giver he Sin 


Map at the window] * Who's thee ? 


=” Por. Tis I. 


— 


Maro. My Lord Carlito . 5 5 YE 
- PoL. The ſame. 2 Y 


How does m end, a F dhe Manna? | 
Map. Oh! 3 


he wonders much at your wakind delay, . 
Vou' ve ftaid. ſo long, that at each Kid natſe. 
The wind but makes, ſhe afks if you are coming, 
Por. Tell ber Fm here, and Jerthe door: be apen'd. 
{Mar Ty 
Non, ED, 1 now 6 . 
Er han ange ſorties of a amis d b 7 2 
1 "gh he door. ite 


11 opens, hab! What means my AR 1 0c 7 
Limbs, de your office, and ſuppart, 4 Þ . 
Bear me but to her, then fail me if you can. Lee. 


Enter CAS TALIO and Pact. _ 
pen Indeed, my Lord, will bea ere e 


35 *Pray let us hunt. 


Cas r. Go, youre an idle pratler; - F 
I'll ſtay at home to-morrow ; ; if your Ts 
* Thinks fit, he may command my . S bee me, 
I muſt to bed. Po | 

Pace. Fil wait upon your . 

I you think fit, and ſing you to repoſ 

Casr. No, my kind 2 the nig web is too » for waſted. 
And ready all with me'to go to reſt ; 

2 GooT e commend | me $0 wy. brother. 75 
— Faces. 


b * 7 * * 4 
> 1 » i — I * . -* 7 1 3 
, . 7 - g 


Te bete Mankrack, 7 
Pic, Oh! ee 
You never heard thi hat new "Git 1 Tear SE 
It is the fineſt; prettieſt ſong indeed, 7 
Of my lord and my lady, you know who, that were gb 
Together, you know where. , My lord, indeed it is. 
| Gas, You -muft be whip" d, youngſter, if 79% Lok gf 
ſuch ſongs, as thoſe are. : - 
What means this boy's tmpertinence to night? f 
Pack. Why; what mult I fing, pray, Wy Aer id 
Casr. Pſalms, child, Pfalmis. 
Pace. Oh dear me! boys that go to ſchool leite 
85 palms, but pages tliat are better bred ſing lampoons. 
Cas r. Well leave me; Pm weary: - 
Pace; Oh! buryon promis d me laſt time I told 5 
what colour my lach Mown1,'s ſtockings were of, and 
that the garter'd” em above knee, that you Would * 
ve me a litele dhe to go a hunting upon; ſo you did. 
fl 11 rell Veen more ſtories, N you Evep your word * ? 
with me. - 
Casr. well you triler, and N alk me. 
PAGE. bent my Lord, I can't abide to leave uu. 
Cas r. Why, -wer't thou” inſtructed to attend me? 
Taz. No, no, indeed, indeed, my Lord, I was not! 
But I know what I know.- . [this mean ? 7 
Cas r. What doſt thou know ? death! what can Fs = 
PSE. Oh! Lknow who loves e 
Cas r. What is that to me, boy? - 
Pace; Nay, I know hd loves you ode”... - © 
Casr. Thats a wonder. Prithee tell it me. 
© Pace: *Tix—ti—T know who but will you give. 
me the horſe then? | | | 
_ Cas. I will, my chits.* „ | 
| Pace. It is my Jady Monti, look you, 1 dont ; 
you tell her I told you, ſhe'll Bs me no more b 
things then. I heard her ſay 0 as ſhe lay a-bed, man. 
Cs r. Talk d ſhe of me when in her bed, Cokbs Lie“ 
Pack. Ves, and I ſun her the ſong you made too. 2 
And ſhe did fo ſigh, and o look with — eyes; and her 
breaſts did ſo lifes up and down; T could have found in ” 5 
heart to have beat em, for they made me . 
W what's o 
D 2 . ra. C 
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. ORPHAN, 7 * 


Tou knave, you little flatterer, get rs 18 is Pao: 
. Surely it was a noiſe. Hiſt——only ney. NED 

For all; is huſh'd, as nature were retir d, | 

And the perpetual motion ſtanding fill; ,... ' 


All the wild herds are in their coverts ends, 
I' be fiſhes to- their banks or ouze repair d, 

And to the murmurs of the waters ſleep:: 
| Tos fleeting-air's at ref}, and feels no noiſe, 


| Rocking the harmleſs birds that rc 


_ 'Tis now that guided by my love I go, 
To take fon 


Sure Pol Tonks by this time gone to bed. | 
At midnight thus the us'rer ſteals umrack d, 


And feaſt his eyes \ ng the ſhining mammon. Nals | 
_ She hears me not, WR 


Jo a heart impatient of its 8 like mine, 


The lord Cas TALIio has no a — TO 


My lady muſt not be difturb'd. + Good night. 


. p a N \ = * 3 
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Take ths. begone, and leave r:e.- 


50 much ſhe from her work appears to ceals,/ 
And ev'ry warring element's at peace. 


| 80 


of ſome ſoſt breaths pon the trees, Y 
upon em. 


of Moni 8 charms. 


To make a vifit to lis hoarded gold. 


the already ſleeps. 

Her wiſhes could not brook m AE, long delay, | 
And her poor heart has beat itſelf to 65 baute. 
MoxiuiA! my angel —hah not yet. — 

How lang's the ſhorteſt moment of delay . 


In ſight of eafe and panting to Tins . 


Once more 
Map. Who's chere, 
That comes thus rudely to diſturb our reſt? 
"ASSP. LF... 
Mid. Who are you? what's your name * 
Cas r. Suppoſe . 
The lord Cas TALITo : 
Map. I know you not. 
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Casr. Hah! have a care. What can this mean! who. 
Thou art, I charge thee ta Monmnara fly, {cer 
Tell her 15 here, and wait upon my doom. 


Mar». Whocer you are, you may repent — 


| 1 
| Carr, She molt ; tcl e A I'm in bade F 


a - 


— « i 


The Unixapey MARIA? 
And bring her N from. the late of love; 
"They're all in confu ration met together, 
How to reward my truth, and erown her deen XS 

Ma1p. Sure the man's mad. r 

Casr. Or this will make me fo" 5 „„ 
Obey me, or by all the wrongs Nuffer. 7 
Fl ſcale the window and come in by force, . 
Let the {ad conſequence be what it will. 5 
This creature's trifling folly makes me . 

Maid. My lady's anſwer is, you may depart.” - . | 
She ſays ſhe-knows you : You are Po:yDorE, , 

Sent by Cas TALlo, as you-were' to Th „ 
Taffrone and do her violence again. rol 
Cast. Ell not believe it. F 

Mam. Vou may, Str. e e e 
Casr. Curſes Hatt the! SEP 3 
Mrd. Well cia a fine cool evening, and aer 2 
May cure che raging fever in our bio. 
Good night. ; + 
Cas r. Aud farewell all that's juſt i in Van! N 
This. is contriv id, a ſtudied trick 'Cabuſe” Ce hang 5 
My eaſy nature, and torment my mind; '- 
Sure now ſh has bound me faſt,” 8 w lr ir, 1 ＋ 
To rein mec hardg and ride me at her will,” 53 220 
Till by degrees ſhe-ſhape'me into foot © © 
For all her future uſes. + Death and torment R 
'Tis impudence to think my ſoul will bear it. 
Oh! I could grow even wild and tear my hair.” 
"Tis well, Mon ru, that thy empire's des; | 
I et but to-marrewy” W N 
And try if all thy arts appeaſe m = 
Till when be this deteſted place my 3 [Law's 4 5 
Where I will ruminate vn woman's is, EY 
Laugh at myſelf, and curfe th' inconſtant ſex. 82 1555 
Faithleſs Mox IMA! O Monimia! ET 
bs Enter Estero. V 

Exx. ier - „ 
My ſenſe has been deluded, or this way . 
I heard the ſound of ſorrow tis late ni * 4 
And none, hols mind's at peace, would — FE now.” 


D 3 | WS CasT: 
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<A: > The. or max. Or. 

Cs r. Who's there? 

Ex. A friend. 8 
- Casr. If thou art ſo, retire, 5 OY. 

And leave. this place, for L woultbe-alone- l 

Ex. CasTatio! my lord, why in this poſtire,. | 
Stretch d on the ground i your honeſt true old-lervant;.. 1 

- Your poor ExxESNT O cannot or are * 5 

R Rife, I beſeech you. lg 
Cas r. If thowart Exwesro,. 
As by thy honeſty thou ſeem'ſt to be, 
Once leave me to my folly. 

Ex N. I can't leave you, | 
And not the reaſon know of your . 7211 
Remember how when young | in my arma , 

| Have often borne you, pleas'd you in your EY 
And Tought an early ſhare in your-affeQion. | 
Do not diſcard me. now, but let me ſerye you. 
Casr. Thowcan'lt not ſerve-me. 
EFxn. Why? 5 
Cas. Becauſe my thoughts? 
Are full of woman; hb, poor wretch, are pab/am. 
| Exn. ILhate the ſen. | 4 
hy Cast. Then I'm chy friend, erg 
> Pd leave the world for bim chat hates a waman, 
Woman the fountain of all human frailey | 
What mighty ills have not been done by r 
Who was't betray d the capital? a Woman 
Who loſt Maul Antony the world? a woman. # 
Who was the cauſe of a long ten years war., 
And laid at laſt old Troy in aſhes? woman e 
Deſtructive, damnable, deceitful woman 
Woman to man firſt as a bleſſing gix n. 
WMben innocence-and love were in their prime: 
Fappy a while in Paradiſe they lay, - A 229 
But quickly woman long'd to:go aſtray: 
Some fooliſh new adventure needs — 
And the firſt devil ſhe ſaw, ſhe thang'd ber lows; 
| "To his temptations lewdly Nic inen a 
n and for an apple ned nA. IE. 
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Ar. W. SCENE I, 1 5 
j : | ' N deere oi: > ef IVE 
, heave: LEST be the morning 4 bas- — $9 
| mee health; | 
A happ 88 kay ſoſten d palm away, | 99 28 
And PII forget it, ho my minds not well: 1 12 * 
heavy melancholy clogs my heart. PR 


droop and figh, Fknow not why : dark dreams, | - 
Sick fancy's children, have been over buſy, 5 155 1 
And all the night play'd farets in my brats; 
Mcthought I heard the midnight raven cry: Th 
Wak'd with th' imagiv'd noife, my curtains ſcent'd [an 
To ſtart, and at my feet mi ſons „% e CRE 
Like gboſts, all pale and ſtiff: I ſtrove to ſpeak | 
But could not: ſuddenly the forms-were toll, a 
And ſeem' d to vaniſh in a bloody cloud. ch 
Twas odd; and fot the preſent ſtiook my bee, 
But twas th? effect of my diſtemper d blood; 
s And when IN denken diſturb the mind's dun: 
Enter Torn, 155 7 
Good 8 ee RR 255 
Pok. Heav'n keep your lordſhip:-- NE EE 
AcasT. Have you ſcen CAsTALII10 1 
Por. My Lord, tis early day ; he's hardly e 
Acas r. Go, call hinyvp, and meet we in the rw 


(Exit. TY * 


| cannorithinik all bath one well to-night; © 

For as | waking lay (and Ture-my fenfe des 5 

Was thed my own) methonghe I heard i my ſon 
CasTaiio's voice; but it ſeemd e monrnful, | 
Under my window too I thought 1 heard it. 1 

M untoward fancy couſd: not be deceiv d 5 e 

In every thing; and I will ſearch the truth out. 

© Enter Monti and fer Mn 1 

Fe) Already up, Mowmnna! you roſe | 7 1 
7 Thus earl, ſurely to outſhine n N 


% 


- +» 
# CE 


Acsr. Your pardon, . 
Or if I would, you are ſo good I could net; 1 


. OnpHAN U 


Or was Hines any thing that croſs'd your reſt J 


They were naughty thoughts that would not iet you ſleep. 5 
Mon. Whatever are my thoughts, mx lord, Pye 
By your example to correct the ills, _ learn d 
And morn, and evening, Poe up t the account. © 


weet one, I upbraid aq not. 


Tho Tm deceiv d, or you are more fair to- days 1 EE 


For beauty's heighen'd in your cheeks, and all 
Jour charms ſeem up, and ready in your eyes. 


Mon. The little — EI haye's fo very eds + a 
That it may eaſily admit addition; 2 
Tho 70 my led” ſhould moſt of all eat hes: of 


"To give it too much praiſe, and make me proud. 


ACAST. Proud of an old man's praife ! no > IM 4 
But if my pray'rs.can work thee any g oed, % SH 


Thou Ne oy want the largeſt ſhare 4255 n. 
ä Heard you no noiſe laſt | i ba 


Mon. Noiſe, my good. lo ord ! ee ee 
_ AcasT. Ay! about mid- night. F b. 
Mok. Indeed, mr ford.” 1 don't 3 ny ok 
- AcasT: You muſt ſure!.went you early to your beſt > 2.5 
Mo x. Aboutthe wonted hour, Fer! che 

Accs r. And went, your maid to bed too? 

Mon. My lord, 1 gueſs WE ns 12h 
Pre ſeldom known ber diſobey my orders.” 

- AcasT. Sure goblins then, or 1 che ged. 
PFIl haye enquiry made through all the houſe, 54. ling: 
Bus Ell find out᷑ the cauſe of theſe diſorder s. 
Gqod day to thee, Moni+a—PI! tochapel: [ZEx. ACASTs:. 
Mos. IIt but diſpatch ſome orders eee 


And wait upon your lordſhip there. 


1 fear the prieft biplane us alle, ; if fo,-. 7 2th : 
My poor CASTALAO loſes: all for me. 1445 
I wonder tho, he made ſuch haſte to Bo #3 
Was't not unkind, FLoxetLa? ſurcly2twas ! 


-He ſcarce. afforded one kind parting word; 55 92 ; 


But went away ſo cold, the kifs he gave me 
Seem'd the forc'd compliment of eee . 
Would 1 had e i NM i 
e „ 


e eee 


day PA tus wn. 


y 


Ta 


The Un apps AAL E. 
+ war Ml !!! SR ST Cn i. 
The ſcehe's quite alter dz I am not the * 
ve bound up for myſelf a weight of cares, 
And how the W may be borne, none knows, . e 25 
A huſband may be jealous, rigid, falſe, A 
And ſhould CAs TAL 10 Ser. prove fo to mes. 
So tender is my heart, ſo vice my love, 
”Twould ruin and diſtratt my reſt for ev ex. 
Main. Madam he's coming. 
Mon. Where, FLoAZL TAT where? 
15 he returning? to my chamber lead Ws 
PI! meet him there ?, the myſteries of our: T5" To 
Should be kept private as religious ties, 7% 1 
From the unhallow'd: view of common eyes. 8 
E Carrairos 9 
Carr. t arr by ph Jos 3 
And diſtant mountains, here they feed their e 
The happy ſhepherds-leave their homely hats. 
And wit 3 pipes proclaim the newborn days. - 15 
The luſty {wain comes with his well filbd ſ 40 | 
Of healthful viands, which, when hanger ll, cg : 
With much content and appetite he eats, 9 
To follow in the fields ns. daily toll, e 
And dreſs the grateful glebe, "tharyialds bim Gut 7 
The beaſts that 7 der the warm hedges ſſepft, 55 
And weather d out the cold bleak night, are up, 
And, looking tow' rds the neighb ring paſtures, raiſe 
Their voice, and bid their f fellow brutes oed worre. 
The chearſul birds too, on the tops of trees, - 
Aſſemble al} their choirs, and with their voten ! 
Salute and welcome up the riſing ſunn. 
There's no condition ſure ſo cus d as mine: vv? 
I'm marry'd'! death] Pm ſped. Ho N 1 
Look d Herculus, thus to a diſtaff chain d. 
Monin L oh Mons! 
Enter Mon ix and dla. 
Mon. I come, - e ee 
I y to my ador d Cao abic's: arms, | 
My wiſhed lord, may ey ry morn. 8 n ee 
Like this! and with our days our loves renew. 
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Novy T may Hope: Vare e ee ee 
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Cs r. 148 e 
: well fatinfy'd that thow'art oh r Es 
OO d 8 
Art thou not well, Sarrntie 7: derbe Ted 1 . 


| * my pre aſts and tell me where's th PESTS, 
8 Hike here; tis in my bead; 15 y heart: 
Ti every where; it rages Rke a madnefs; r 
And I muſt wondef how my reaſon Holds 
WM wonder not, Manimix ; the ſkve._ «oh ON 
Vou thought you had ſecur d witkin my breaſk A 
Is grown a rebel, and has broke his ne ed 3 pe 
And now he walks there like a lord at large 
Mon Am Inot then Jour wife, Jour loy'd esu 
What ails my love? . 
Esr. Whate'er cy Ati Mete bern 
hp waking hts ne'er mean d Cs L10' o well. 
No more, -Mo nia, of your ſex's arts 
They re uſeleſs all: Tm not that pliant tool, 
That neceſſary utenſil you'd make me. 
I know my charter better Im a man, 
Obſtinate man: and will not be ciſlayd.” rg 
| Mon. You ſhall not feart: Indeemy nature's 7 
Il ever live your moſt- obedient wife, 
Nor ever any 1 pretend BEI 2 
Beyond your will; or that 77 be My law; „ 
Indeed I will not. „ 
. Casr. Nay, you Gall not, madam; 
By yon bright heavn, you! ſhell not; all the . 
PH play the tyrant, and 'at-night- forſake thee ; "28s i 
Till by afflictions: and continud cares L 
Tue worn-thee to a homely houſhold 2 EP 
. Nay, if I've any -tob, thou ſhalt be made 


7 * 


CY 


ha A 


Subſervient to all my 1 e 3 N 0 
For thou haſt wrong d CELTAVES:: * 4 Go LAST CITES 
Mon: No . 

Gh! kill. me here, or tell me my e, jos, S005 4 


PH never quit you eHe ; büt on theſe knees. 
_ Thus NINO you all day, till "FE worn bare, . 


** 
E Vos 173 C1403 I: 7 3 8 Aud 8 


7 


— 


2 4 5 A 9 
- * 
FJ af 


The Une WANN 


And bang upoh you Uke « Erownicg creature. a 5 

CAST ALI. oy wy i 
Casr. Away; laſt night night WOES WW. * 
Mon. It was our wedding INE; * | 5d 6 . lA nl 
Casr. No more; forget it. an v3 N 
Mon. Why? de you then repent? e 
Cas r. Ido. 3 ee 5 
Mon. O heavn ! c 


And will you leave me thus? kelp, 1 Fibareei 3 
He drags her to the door and breaks from her. + 
Help me to hold 5 yet loy'd cruel wann 
Oh my heart breaks m dying, © oh- ſtand of; z FR Q4< 
P11 not indulge this womar's wedkrefs: fill 7 4 uw 
Chaf'd; and fomented ; let my heart ſwell on, 5 
- Till-with i its injuries it barft; and ſhake Zug gol 462 
With the dire blow the poiſon on this Auch E 
Map. What ſad miftake has been the cauſe of this - 
Mon. CasTaL10! Oh bew often has he ſwore © © 
Nature ſhould change, the ſun and ſtars grow rp, 7" 
Fer he would falfify his vows to mm. 
Make haſte, confuſion, then: fun, loſe'thy 8 


And ſtars drop dead with horror to the GIG) 11 = | 
Fer my CASTAL10's falfe— „ l 
Malp. Unhappy day! Bs HER £ Sp 
Mon. Falſe as the wind, the water, Rey aber 
Cruel as tygers Oer their trembling prey, . 
[ feel him in my breaſt; he tears my heart, 7 
And at each ſigh he drinks the guſhing blood: - 7% 1808 
| Muſt t I-be long im pain ee e 
nter Canon: TORE. II SEO NT. 
Cui: bs deri eim THI OP DS. 


Moy. Whoe'er thou art, 18 Lay 
Leave me alone to my below d delpeir. . 
CAM. Lift up thy eyes, and fee AG colic to cheer £ 
Tell me the ftory of thy wrongs, and then lebe. | 
dee if my ſoul has reſt till thou haſt Juſtice. 8 1 
Mon. My brother N 
. Cran. Yes, Mon ixix, ir thou think E 


That I deſerve the name, I am wy brother. 


Men. Oh, Casrauio! eee e . 
nau. Hah! ro $0 3 > 552 5 4 


Alas we are; and when I fee thee gricve, 
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1 The ORY HAN; 0 
Name me chat name again l my ſou?'s on fire 
Till know all: there's meaning in that name. 


I know he is thy; huſband ;- ny, © 


With all the following truth——, 


Mor. Indeed, CramonT, | 
| There's nothing in it but the San 
Fm often thus feiz d heavily with grief, 
I know not Why. | bo 
__ Cnam, You uſe me ill, Mondia 
And I might think with juſtice moſt ſeverely - 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your brother. 
Mor. Truly Fm not to blame: ſuppoſe Fm fond, 
And grieve, for what as much may pleaſe another; 
Shauld I upbraid the deareſt friend on earth 
For the firſt fault? you would not do ſo: would you? 
_ Caam. Not, if Id cauſe to think it was a friend. 


Mon. Why do you then call this unfaĩthful dealing? 


I n&er.conceaFd my ſoul from you before: 
| Bear with me now, and ſearch my wounds vo farther, 
For ev'ry probing pains me to the heart. | [vented. 
Cnam. Tis ſign there's danger int, and muſt be pre- 


Where's your nc huſband ? ſtill that thought diſturbs 
What, only anſwer me with tears? arne 98135 | 


Nay, now they ſtream. 
Cruel, . rte is t pot fo Y 5 
Mon. cannot 1cf flows upon me, 
| choaks and will not lie tell the 28 | 
„ 
Cnau. My 8 to my ſoul 3 dear "a 
As honor to my name; dear as the light | 
To eyes but juſt reſtor'd, and heat of 2 
7 Why wilt thou not repoſe within my breaſt 
The anguiſh that tormiems thee? 
Mon. Oh! Idare wt. + © 
Cram. I have no friend-but-thee : 3 ebd. 
In one another: two unhappy orphans, 


* 


Mliethinks it is a part of me that ſuſfers 1 


Mon. Oh ſhould'ſt thou know the cauſe of my ae 
Tm ſatisfy d, Cnamonr, that thou woullad'ſt corn me *# 4 


No 


Thou wou ſt deſpiſe the abject loſt Moni, 


- 
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"No more. would'ſt praiſe this wretched BOY; {Bat 2 75 
When in ſome cell diſtracted, as I ſhall be, E 
Thou ſee ſt me lye; theſe unregarded locks. | 5 by 3 
Matted like Furies treffes ; my pooretunbs e 
Chain'd to the ground, and ſtead of the e, 
Which happy lovers taſte, my keepers ſtripes, 8 
A bed of ſtraw, and a coarſe wooden diſh | 
Of wretched ſuſtenance.; when thus thou deb in me Ex 
Prithee have aharity and pity for o 
Let me enjoy this thought. „ 
Cnau. Why wilt thourack nk 3 | 
My foul ſo long, Mdw11 ? at me ict” bp her 
Or thou wilt run me into madneſs firſt. 
Mo x. Could you be ſecret? _ 555 72575 
Cnau. Secret as the grave. 
Mon. But when Tye told you; ian yourfury 
Within its bounds ? will you not do ſome raſh 
And horrid miſchief? for indeed, CuhmontT, © ” 
You would not think how hardly Fve been n 
From a near friend; from one that has my ſoul ad | 
5 Aſlave, and therefore treats it like a tyraat. 3 
Cram, I Will be calm; but has CAsTATro wet 


4 
4 
3 
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Mon. Indeed I dog bes ſtrangely ae to ne. 
Which, if. it laſts, Tm ſure muſt break N 8 K 
Care: What has be done? | 
Mon. Moft barbarouſly us'd me: 
Nothing ſo kind as he when in my arms: 
In Net e kiſſes, tender fſighs and joys, 
Not to be thought again, the night was waſted;; "UK 


Has he already waſted all his ore? L 
What has he done? quiekly,; for- Tm allcrembling 
With expeQation of a horrid ele..." | 
Mon. Oh! could you think it! 3 
Cnam. What? V0 
Mo w. I fear he'll kill m. 5 45 5 2 
CuAM. Ha!! | ä 


- 
- 


At dawn of day he roſs, and left his conqueſt. 25 wie, 8 N 
But when we met, and I with open ams 
Ran to embrace the lord.of, all * wiſhes, e 

Oh then? e 1 ho os. 

\ Cuan. Go on! „ e 


. A : ” ” 
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ES Mox. He threw me from bis breaſt, 
| Like a deteſted ſin. 
Cn. How? - . | | 
Mon. As I hung too | 
25 Upon his knees, and begg d to Tack 1 . 5 
He dragg d me like a ſlave upon the . 
And had no pity on my eries. 
-. Cyan. How! did hne | 
. Daſh thee diſdainfully away with ſcorn? _ 
Mon. He did; and more I fear, will ne'er be friends; 
Tho' ſtill I love bim with unbated paſſion. 
bo Cnan,'What,- throw-thee from hun r # 
Mon. Yes, indeed,hedid. |. 
3 © Cuam. So may this arm | 
'Throw him to the earth, „ Eke a dead dog Aeſpis d; 
Lameneſs and leproſię, blindneſs and lunacy, _ 
Poverty, ſhame, - pride, and the name of villain _ 
Light on me, if CS T ALI, I forgive thee. _ 
5 Mon. | Nay, now;Cnamonrt, art thou unkindas he is? 
Did'ſt thou not promiſe me thou would'ft be calm? _ 
Keep my diſgrace cenceaPd ? why ſhauld'ſt thou kill him. 
By all my love, «this arm ſhall do bim Vengeance. 
Alas! I loye tim ſtill, and- though I ne er 


<< 8 


Claſp him again within theſe longing arms, 5 
"Yet bleſst him, bleſs him (gods) Where e er he Soes. 
Enter Accs ro. 


Acxs r. Sure ſome ill fate is towards met in my houſe 
I only meet with oddneſs-and diſorder; 2 
Each vaſſal has a wild diſtracted face 8 
And looks as full of buſineſs as a block-head 
In time of danger: juſt this very moment 
I met Cas TAL Io to 
Caam. Then you met a villain. 5 
Accs r. Hah! FFF 
Canam. Les, N | 5 
Acas r. Have a care, young ſoldier, 
Ho thou'rt too buſy with AcasTo's fame; 
A have a ſward, my arm's a old e ; 
Villain to chee ( | 
Cram. Curſe or thy ſcindalons age, 
1 8 hinders me ts k. es thy throat. 
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| And tear the root up of that curſed bramble! 4 

Acasr. Ungrateful ruffian ! ſure my good old. friend - 
Was ne'er thy father; nothing of him's inthee: _- 

What have I done in my unhappy age, 

To be thus us d? I ſcorn to upbraid thee, boy, 


But I could put thee in remembrance 
Cnau. Do. 


AcasT. 1 ſcorn, i t | 
Cnau. No, TH calmly hear the 1 8 3 
| For I. would fain know all; to ſœe which +4 Ih RENE 
Weighs moſt— Hah! is not that good, old Acasro 2 — 
What have I done ? can you forgive this Wr 5 

Acas r, Why doſt thou aſłk it? 

nam, It was the Tude o erflowin 5 
Of too much paſſion; pray, my lord, forgive me. be. Kneels. 

Acsr. Mock me not, youth; I can revenge a wrong. 

Chan. Fknow it well; but for this thought of mine, 
Piry a madman's frenzy, and forget it. 

Acks r. I Wy -but henceforth, 8 be more kind. 


Whence came the "6s OP 

Cram. Indeed, I've been to blame, 
But PII learn better; for you've been my father: | 
Lou ve devs. her father too Tales Mo x. Bee | 

Acas r. Forbear the'prologye———- 
And let me know the ſabſtance Tee Ra ike 3 

Cuau. You took her up little tender Rr, 
Juſt ſprouted on a bank, which the next froſt _ 
Had nipt; and with a careful loving hand, 
Traalglasted her into your own fair N 
Where ths fun always ſhines: there long ſhe touriſts; 
Grew ſweet to ſenſe, and lovely to the eye, 
Till at the laſt a cruel ſpoiler came, 
Cropt this fair roſe, and rifled all its ſweetneſs, 
Then caſt it like a loathſome weed away. 

AcasT. You talk to me in parables, Ciaxonr; . 
You may have known that I'm no wordy man; 


; 


{Riſes . = 


ine ſpeeches are the inftruments of knaves, _ bs . 


Or fools, that uſe em, when they want good ſenſe ; 
But honeſty 


Needs no diſguiſe nor e 15 be plain. 
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nau. Your ſon 
AcasT. I've two, and both I hope have on 25 * 
 Cran. I hope ſo too—bjt— > | 
AcasT. Speak. | 
Cram, Fmuſt inform you 
Once more, Casratio! T! 
AcasT: Still, CasTAL To! my 
__ Cnam. Yes; 
Your ſon; Cas TALIo, has wron 8a Moni. _ 4 
_ AcasrT. Hahl wrong'd hers” | 
_ Cnam. Marryd herr | 
JJV 
CAM. Why forry? - | 
By yon bleſt heav'n, there's not a lord 
But might be proud to take her to bis bear. 5 
Accs r. Ill not deny t. | 
Cram. You dare not, by the gods, 
You dare not, all your family combin'd 
In one dam d falſhood to out- do CasrAEIO, 
Dare not denyt. 3 
- " Acast. How has CasTaLro wrong'd her? 
Cnam. Aſk that of him: I ay, my liſter's . I 
Monin, my ſiſter, born as high . 
And noble as Cxasraiio—do ber ſtice, 
Or by the gods, III lay a ſcene of blood,” 
Shall "lake this dwelling horrible 5 nature. 
III dot; 4 you, my y ed: your ſon n | 
Take dim tu our cloſet, nnd. there teach him manners. 
AcasT. You ſhall have juſtice. 
___ - Cram, Nay—l will have juſtice, | 
_ Who'll fleep in ſafety-that has done me N . 
My lord, TH not difturb you to repeat 3 
The cauſe of this; I beg you to (preſerve... 
Your houſe's honor) aſk-it of e 1 
Acasr: Twill. _ „ 
Cuau. Till then farewell i. 
Acas T. . . . „ 
 Moniminat | 
Mon. My lord! 5) ; 
'AcasrT. You are my 18 e 
Mon. I am, ** lord, if-you'll vonchſafe to on me. 
f eee 
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The UN HAPPY MARRIAcc - 53 
Acasr. When you'll complain to me, Tn prove a fa- 
ther. Erie. 
Mon. Now Tm undone for ever x: who on earth ; 
| Is there ſo wretched as Moni 7 1 
Firſt by CastAL10 cruelly forſaken : 
Pve loſt Acasr too: His parting frowns 
May well inſtruct me, rage is in his 3 q 
I ſhall be next abandon'd to my fortune, 
Thruſt out a naked wanderer to the world, 
And branded for the miſchievous Mommz ; „„ 
What wilF become of me # my cruel brother 
Is framing miſchĩefs tos · for aught Fknow, © 
That may produce bloodihed; and horrid murder ; 5 
Lwould not be the cauſe of one man's death, 
To reign the empreſs of the earth; nay, more, 
I'd rather loſe for ever my CasTaLio, 
My 9 kya CaSTAL1IO%. 


—— 


Enter PoLYponr:. | . 


Por. Monna weeping ! 
So morning dews on new-born roſes 18 
By the ſun's amorous heat to be exhaPd. © 
I come, my love, to kiſs all forrow from the. 
What mean theſe fizhs ; and why thus beats ty heart D | 
Mow. Let me alone to ſorrow : tis a caufe 
None eer ſhall know 5 bur it ſhall with me die. 
_ Por. Happy, Moniurs, he to whom theſe = ; 
Theſe tears, and all theſe langeiſhings are paid: 
am no ſtranger to your dearcft fecret; | 1 
I know your heart was never meant ſor me, 
That jewels for an elder brother's Nice. . 
Mon. My lord! . 
Po. Nay, wonder not; ft night Ihen 
His oaths, your vows, and to my torments ſa r 
Your wild embraces : heard th appointment made" OE * 
L did, Mox iu A, and I curſt the ſound. 2 
Wilt thou be ſworn, wy love? wil Hs de n ne er 
Unkind again? | 
Mon. Fat ſuch fruitleſs hopes! Mts PLES Jean 
Have you ſworn conſtanty to my undoing-?-*- LE 
7 Will ITY mm 8 
E 3. A Por. - 


5 The ORPHAN; or, 
Por. What means my love? 
Mex. Away; what meant my lord 0 
Lat night? 
Pole Is that a queſtion now to be ande 2 
L hope, Monin was not much diſpleaſed. ke 
Mon. Was it well done to treat me like a neee, 

T aſſault my lodging at the dead of night, ; 

And threaten me if I deny'd ene 2— 

You faid you were CAS T4 L100 -- 

Por. By thoſe eyes 

he was the ſame ; Iſpent my 8 much better. * 

| I tell thee, ill- natur d fair one, I was Pont” ? 

Ao more advantage on a pleaſant hilt” 

| Of ſpringing joy; and everlaſting lweetnels. - 
Mox. Haho—havea care -— 
Pol. Where is the danger near me? | 
Mon.. I fear you're on a rock will wreck your quiet, 

And drowmyour- ſoul in wretehedneſs for ever; 

A thoufand horrid thoughts crowd on my memory. 

Will you be kind and anſwer me one queſtion 5 
Pol. Id truſt thee with my life on theſe ſolt breaſts; 
: Breathe cur the choĩoeſt ſecrets of my heart Lek: p 
Till I had nothing in it left but love. 

Mos Næy, Leonjure you by the gods, and angels; 


By the honor of your name, thats moſt concern d, 
Tell me, Polo, and tell me truly, 


Where did you reſt laſt bn | l ng ] 
Por: Within thy arms + +  » „ | | 

I triumph d: reft-had bevy my ſoe. > 

Mon. Tis done 25 Tz 92 Hains. | 


or. faints away; no help! who waits 2-4 Surfer, | 

Upon my vanity-that could notkeep + 6 

The ſecret of my happineſs in filence.  _ : 

Confufion! we all be ſurprizd anon. 5 | 

And conſequently all muſt be betray d. | | 

Monit. the breathes—Monnuta,— TY Bs OT. | 
Mon. Wel. ; '» | | 

Let miſchiefs multiply! let every * 1 5 

Of m loath'd life yield me increaſe of horror} © 

Oh let tlie ſun to theſe unhappy eyes 


Ver ſhine again, but be ele for "erent. 
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May every ching I look on ſeem a N = 
To fill my faul with terrors, till I quite | | 


Forget Lever had humanity,” Ft 5 
And grow. a curſer of the works of dare + = 

Pol. What means all this? 7 14 
Mon. Oh, PoLvDore if all 3 
The friendſhip &er you vow'd to = claro cio —5 : 


Be not a falſhood, if you ever loyd 5 
Your brother, ybu've undone yourſelf and me. 5 9 
PoL. Which way can ruin reach the man thats rick | 
As I am in poſſcflion- of thy eee VC 
Mon. Oh, Pm his wife. e 1 
Pol. What ſays Moxnaat bf | n | 
Speak that again. F 
Mon. Lam CasTaLio's $677 „ 
Por. His marryd, wedded wife? 
Mon. Yeſterday's: ſun CCC 
Siw it perform d. F 
Por: And, have Ithen enjop'd „ 
My brother's wife? | FOES ES OPT i 
Mos: As ſurely. as we both „ 
Muſt tate of: miſery, that guilt is thin e. 
Por. Muſt we be wiſerable then?” a ng tal | 
Mon. Oh! „ 
Pol. Oh! thou mayt yet be happy.” „5 | 
Moy, Could'ſt thou be 1 
Happy with ſuch a weight upon thy C 
Pol. It may be yet a : ſecret: El go try nos edn Tz 
To reconcile and bring Cs TAI to thee, , 1 
Whilit from the world I take myſelf away, 
And waſte my life in penance for-my-fin-. | 
Mex. Then thou would'ſt more undo me esp! load + 
Of added fins upon my wretched head: 
Would'f thou again have me betray thy brother, 
And bring pollution to his arms ? curft thought! 
Oh then fall I be mad, indeed 475 
Pol. Nay, then | 
Let us embrace, and from this very moment „ 
Vow an eternal miſery together. . 
Mon. And wilt thou be a very faithful SEP 7 + = 
Never grow fond of- Io beg ark 7 1925 .— "i 


wt 


56 Thie 0 RP H A N. Or, 
Wilt thou with me ſtudy to be unhappy, 5 
And find out ways how to mereaſe affliction? 

Port. We'll inſtitute new arts unknown before 
To vary plagues and make them look like new anes : 
Firſt, if the fruit of our deteſted joy, 

A child be born, it ſhall = murder d 

Mon. No, 

Bure that may live. 
Por. Why? 

Mon. To become a thing, . 
More wretched than its parents, to be brebded”* ; 
With all our infamy, and curfe its birth. - 

Por. That's well contriv'd, ther thus let's £9 wre 


Full of our nr dar diſtracted ere to roam, ther, 


Like the firſt-wretch'd pair. expelbd theit Paradiſe. 

Let's find ſome place where adders neſt in winter, 
Loathſome and venemous: where poiſons hang 

Like gums againſt the walls; where witches meet 

By night, and feed u _—_ fome pamper d imp, 

Fat EX the blood of babes; there we'll inhabit, 

And live up to the height of deſperation; 

Deſire ſhall languiſh like a withering flower, _ 

And no diſtinction of the ſex be thought of. | 

Horrors hall mg me from the pleaſing harms, - 1 


And Fll no more be caught with beauty s charms, 
But when I'm dying take thee! in 9285 arms. [Exennt. 
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cler 516 hig on the Greed, | 


8 0 N oe 
8 
OME all 3 whoſe hearts ce Beds 
8 By cruel beauty s ꝓride, 
2 each a garland i on his head, 
Bat hand in buzd:arrnd me move, G6? 
— * the oy tales <7 . 
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And ſee,” when your complaints ye Join 5 
all Your wrongs can 7285 , tera WEEN 
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The TG FU EPs ab bg; * 4 5 „ 1 
y heart no ſorrows lie po, | . „J 
Pity the pain with which J die, ; 8 o 
But aſt not whence if gre" L = . þ 
Yet if a tempting fair, you 2 13 7 N 
Fhat's wer Hwvely, very c oc”, 
7% bri 25 as fend n, . bears, . TR 1 
' Think o my. fate and ſhun her rares. 3 25 | 
Cas. See where the deer trot aſter one austher, pe | 
Male, female, father, daughter, mother, Un, 9 
Brother and ſiſter, mingled alF together; ME 


No diſcontent they know, but in delightful 
Wildneſs and freedom, pleaſant ſprings, fre werte 
Calm harbours, Juſty health and'innocence, _ 
Enjoy their portion: if they ſee a man, = - bk F 
How will they run together all, and 22 n 
Upon the monſter- E 
Unce in a ſeaſon too they taſte * love ; - Cs. 
Only the beaſt of. reaſon is its ſfa ve. 


TG | 1 


And in that folly drudges all the year. 4 22 | | 
| Enter AcasTo, 2 5 1 
Kr CAsTAL T0! CsTALIob. „ 
Cas r. Who's there SN 2 75 1 
8d wretched but to name e 0 z | ea 
AcasrT. I hope my meſſage may ſucceed. 8 
Cas r. My father, 7 
"Tis joy to ſee. you, tho where Les odgrifh'd7;.\ SY 
AcasT. I'm come in beauty's cauſe ; you gueſs he ret. 


Cas. A woman: if you love my peace of n 
Name not a woman to me; but to think 


— 
— 


Of woman were enough to taint my brains 

Till they ferment to madneſs! oh, m my: father! 7 
AcasT. What ails mx boy? ? 
Cas r. A woman is the thing | 

would forget, and blot from my remenabranoe. * 
Acas r. Forget MonrIm⁰ öl 
As T. She to chuſe. Mow! Xe 3 


* 


8 The ORPHAN; Oc, 


The very ſound's ungrateful to my ſenſe. (will hide 
Accs. This might ſeem. ftrange, but you Pve found 
Vour heart from me: en. not truſt Your father. 
to es No more, Moni. | 
 AcasT:. Is ſhe not your wife? | 
sr. So much the worſe: who lorebto Reer of wife? 
When you would give all worldly: plagues a name 
Worſe than they have already, call em wife: 
But a new married wife's a teeming miſchief, . 

Full of herſclf;; why, what a deal of horror | 
Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded yeſterday ? . 
*  AcasT, CasTaLto, you mnſt go along, with . 

And ſce Monit. 
- Casr. Sure my lord but 8 mes... 
So ſce Mona! pray, my lord, excuſe me; 
And leave the conduct af this part of * 
To my own choice... 
. e F ſay, no more e 
Complaints are made to me, that you have wrong'd her, 
Casr.. Who has complain'd ? | 
Acas r. Her brother to my face proclainid her vrong d. 
And in ſuch terms they ve warm'd me. 
Casr. What terms? her brother! heay' a? Where 
learn'd he that? 
hat does ſhe ſend her hero with dchince, ? 
He durſt not ſure affront you. 
| ACAST. No, not much; 
But . 8 
Cas r. Speak, wt ſaid he? 
 AcasT. That thou wert a villain: - 
- Methinks I would not have thee TROY a villain,  _ 
'Easr:. Shame on the ill manner d brute ; your age fe- 
He durſt not elſe have faid ſa. leured 4 
Acsr. By myfword;, 
I would not ſee thee wrong d, ap bear it mildly :- 
Tho' I have paſt my word the ſhalt have juſtice. , 
Cas r. Juſtice! to do her juſtice would undo her: 
Think you this ſolitude I now have choſen, ” 
Leſt joys juſt opening to my ſenſe, ſought here 
A : ner er fate i in, myeatur'd =.” 
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My 8 grave at * wiſh to have grown one piece 
With this ene and all without a cauſe! 


Enter CHAMoONT.. | A = 

CAM. Mherei is the hero, famous and: renown 4 * 
For wronging innocence, and breaking vows s: 
Whoſe mighty ſpirit, and whoſe ſtub harr heart 
No woman can appeaſe, nor man provoke?” 

Acas r. Igueſs CyuamonT you come to ſeek Cs Ie. 

Cu aM. I come to ſeek the huſband of. enn, . 

Cas r. The ſlave is here. 

Caam, I thought e' er now bave FI you 
Atoning for the ills you'ye done/CnamonT: : 
For you have wrong d the deareſt part of him. 
Mon1Mia, young lord, weeps. in this heart; ' 
And all the tears thy injuries have drawn: 7 
From her poor eyes, are drops of blood from n hence, 

Cas r. Then thowrt Cnamont? _ 

Cnam. Yes, and 1 hope no e | 
To great CasTxL10. | 

CasT. Pve heard of tuch a n 3 
That has been very buſy with my on 
Town Tm much indebted to yeu, Sir, EA 1 
And here return the villain back again 

Vou ſent me by my father. 

CAM. Thus ll thank you. 1 PL 

Aca. Bythis + I {word; who firſt preſumeyt#violence | 
Makes me his: [Draws andiinterpoſes. 
Young man, it once vas thought [ CasTAL10, 
L was fit guardian of my bouſz's honor, 
And you might truſt your ſhare with me: for you, [T ens. 
Young ſoldier, I muſt tell you, you have wrong d me: 
I promis d you to do Mox H right; 8 
And thought my word a pledge I would not forfeit: 12 
But you I find, would fright us to performance. 

CasT. Sir, in wh younger years with care you taught 
That brave revenge was due to injur'd honor's | 1 

F P ſe not then the juftice of my ſword, 
you ſhould 'make me jealous of your 3 3 

1 Into thy father's arms thou fly ſt for ber, 
Becauſe thou know / ſt the place is ſanctify d 1 
Wich the remembrance of an ancient friendſhip... Tis Fo 


Casr. 


* * <A 


T > 
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Car. Tam a villain if J will not ſeek Nite 
Till I may be reveng'd for all the wrongs 

Done me by that ungrateful fair thou'plead'ſt for. 
Cnam: She wronzdthee! by the furyof wy > 

Thy father's honof's not above Moxnima's; 4 ' 

Nor was thy worhef's truth and virtue faire. 
AcasT. Boy, don't diſturb the aſhes of che dead FY 

Wiel thy eapri-jous follies: the remembrance 
Of the lov'd creature, that once flrd theſe arm— 

Cn. Has not been wrof{h®. * , 

CasT. It ſhall not. 5 SELL WET ove 

CAM. Ns, of Abl Dol 

MoNINMIA, tho? helpleſs pan, deftienre: | 

Of friends and fortune, tho the unhappy ſiſter . 


Of poor CHAN, whoſe ſword i is all his patids, Has , 
Be »pprelſs'd by thee, thou proud imperzons 292885 | 

 Casr. Ha! let me free. v3 N 

| Cram. Come both. 55 e E I 

Enter Searxa. 46/448 9-H 

ö Sen. Alas! Alas 0 "x 0 
The cauſe of theſe diſorders; N Onan? x 
Who is't has wrong'd thee? 

Casr. Now where art thoufled 
For ſhelter? + 5 

- Cram. Come from thine; ot ſhe's what 2 

| Shall then betray my fears. 
'*SER. Cruel CasTaLiro, I 


Sheath up thy angry ſword, and don: 't offright me: 

CaHamonrT, let once 8E RINA calm thy breaſt ; 

If any of my friends have done thee injuries, 

It be reveng d and Jove thee better fort. 
Cas r. Sir, if you'd have me think you did not take 

This opportunity to ſhew your vanity, 

Let's meet ſome other time, when by ourſelves 

Vee fairly may diſpute our wrongs together. 
nau. Till chen lam . 8 e "x 
© Car. Senn. FA 

Farewell, *F'wiſh ale bapriseld artetiiiyon;” 

Si. /Cnnnont's the deareſt thing I have on earth; C 

_ Give me CHAMONHH, and let the world forſa ke me. 
Cnau. Witneſs the gods how happy 1 am ia thee 8 
. "I No 
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No beauteous bloſſom of the fragrant ipring, 

Tho' the fair child of nature newly. 

Can be ſo lovely. Angry, unkind Sabre 

Suppoſe I ſhould a while lay by my 7 We 

And be a beggar in Moxiui s caul 

Might I be heard? | | 
Ger. Sir, twas my laſt 5 kun 

You would ; tho' you, I find, will not be — 


So, in a word, Monima is my ſcorn, 

She baſely ſent you here to try my fears: 

That was your buſineſs.” - 

No artful profticute, in falſhoods praQis'd, 

To make advantage of her coxcomb's follies, 

Could have done more—dfquiet'vex her fort. 
Cyan. Farewell. Ex. Cram. end Sex. 
CasT. Farewell-—My father you ſeem troubled. 


Acas r. Wou d rd been abſent when this boiſt rous 
brave 


Came to diſturb thee thus: rm grie vd I linder a 

Thy juſt reſentment But de r e 2 
Casr. Damn her Rs | | 
AcasT. Don't curſe ber. e | 5 
, 4555 Fox us: : „ 
Aist ©! A 2 
Cas r. Pm ſorry bort. 0 | 7 5 
Acas r. Methirks if, as I bes, the fault's but ſmall, 

It might be pardon d. 
Csr. No. 


AcasT. What has ſhe done 2 © [me. * 


Cas r. That ſhe's my wife may bean and yoy re 
AcasT. Be reconciFd then, © 


Casr. No. q 

AcasT. Go ſee ber. 1 
Cas T. No. 5 

Acxs r. PIl ſend and 3 her eber 


| CasT. No. | "7 
Acast. For my fake, © pL 
CasTallo, and the quict of my age. 


Casr: Why will you urge a thing my nature fares ar? PS 
Acas r. Prithee forgive her. 


Cas x. Lightnings fuſt ſhall blaſt me. WE ER 
F 8 Iten! 


62 The ORPHAN; ' Or, 
© T tell you, were ſhe proftrate at my feet, 

Full of her ſex's beft diſſembling ſorrows, 

And all that wond'rous beauty of her own, _ 
My heart might break, but it ſhould, never nee): 


| Enter 4 1 f 
FLox. My lord, where are eg. oh, Cure 
AcasT. Hark. | | 
Casr. What's that? | . 
FLonx. Oh, ſhew me quickly, 9 „Cesralie? 
Acas r. Why, what's the Palins 
FLor. Oh, the poor eee 
Casr. Hah! 
AcasT. What's the e — 
FLox. Hurry d by deſpair, | 

She flies with fury over all the bouſe, | 

Thro' every room of each apartment, crying, wh 

Where's. my Cas rAL Io give me my CasTAL10: 

Except ſhe ſees yon, fure Fon grow diſtracted. - 
Casrt. Ha! will ſhe, does the name CaSTALIO 0 

And with ſuch tenderneſs; conduct me quickly . 

To the poor lovely.mourner. Oh, my father! 
AcasT. Then wilt thou go? bleſſings attend thy pur- 
Cas r. Icannot hear Mo xis foul in ſadneſs, [poſe. 

And be a man, my heart will not forget her. 

But do not tell the world you ſaw this of me. 

Accs r. Delay not then, but haſte and cheer thy love. 
Cs r. Oh! Iwill throw aVimpatient arms about her, 

In her ſoft boſom ſigh my ſoul to peace, 

Till thro' the 8 breaſt ſhe finds the way 

To mould my heart, and make it what ſhe will. 

Monimaa! oh? Ex. Acast. Casr. 


| Enter Moni. 
Mon. Stand off, and give me room ; 
I will notreſt till I have found CasTaL1o, 
- My wiſhed lord, comely as rifing day, 
Amidft ten thouſand eminently 33 
Flowers ſpring where e'er he treads, his lovel eyes 
Fountains of brizhtneſs, cheering all about him! 
When will they ſiune on me? Oh ſtay, my ſoul! 
eannot die in peace till I have ſeen him. 
| k ces 


— 


The Unnaeey MxzrIace. 
F Cas TAU IO Reenters. 
"Cape" Who talks of dying with a voice is fact, 
That life's im love with it 1 1 
Mon. Hark! *tis he that aten 
So in a camp; tho at the dead of night, 
If but the trumpet's chearful noiſe is heard, 
All at the ſignal leap from downy reſt, 
And every heart awakes, as mine docs now. 
Where art thou?ꝰ 4 
Cas r. Here, my love: : 4 
Mon. No nearer, left J vanith. - | N 
Cas r. Have l been in a dream then all this while? 
And art thou but the ſhadow of Mox tn, ! 
Why do'ft thou fly me thus: | 
Mon. Oh ! wereit pvflible that we cou'd drown: 
In dark oblivion but a few pult hours, | 
We might be happy ) | 
Cas. Is it then ſo hard, Mowrura, to for: ive 
A fault, waere humble lv, like min? im plor-s race * 
For I mut love thee, ta it prove my. ruin. 
Which way ſhall I court tites 2; „ 
What ſhall I do to be enough thy fave, „ 
And ſatisfy the lovely pride thats in thee ? 
ll kneẽt to thee, and weep a flood before thee. 
Yer prithee, tyrant, break not quite my heart: 
But when my taſk of penitence is done, 
Heal it again, anct comfort me with love. 
Mon: If I am dumb, CAsTAL Io, and want words. 
To pay thee back this mighty tenderneſs: 
It is becauſe Look on thee with horror, ES 
And cannot ſee the man I ſo have . . 
Cas r. Fhou haſt not wrong d me. . 
Mo x. Ah! alas thou talbſt : 
Juſt as thy pour heart thinks; have 1 not wrong d thee 25 
Cas r. No. 
Mon. Still choi wand'reſt in the dark, CasTALIOo; 
But wilt e' er long ſtumble on horrid danger. | 
Cas T. What means my love! 
Mon. O! could'ſt thou but . me! 
n Want: - 5 s 
| 3 „ Mov, 
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- Mov. For my fault laſt night ; alas! wow can't not. 
Cas r. I can, and do. 


Mor. Thus crawling on the earth - 
Would I that pardon meet! the only thing | 
Can make me view the face of heavn with e 
Cas r. Then let's draw near. 
Mon. Ah me! Te 
CasT. So in the fields, 
When the deſtroyer has been out ſor prey, 

, The ſcatter'd lovers of the feather'd kind, 
Seeking when danger's paſt to meet again, 
Make moan, and call ; by ſuch degrees approach, 
Till joining thus they bill and ſpread their wings, 
Murmuring love, and joy, their fears are over. 

Mon. Vet have a care, be not too fond of oo 
Leſt in purſuance of the goodly quarry, 

Thou meet a diſappointment that diſtracts thee. 

CasT. My better angel, then do thou inform me 
What danger threatens me, and where it lies: 
Why did'ſt thou (prithee {mile aud tell me why) 

When I ſtood waiting underneath the ene 
Quaking with fierce and violent deſires : 

The dropping dews fell cold upon. my head; 
Darkneſs enclosd, and the winds whiſtled 8 | 
Which with my bd ſighs made ſuch ſad mnfic 

As might have wov'd the hardeſt heart; why wer't thou 
Deaf to my cries, and ſenfcleſs of my pains ? ; 

Mon. Did I not beg thee to-forbear re b 
Read'ſt thou not ſomething in my face that ſpenks 

MWionderful change, and horror from within me?: 

Cas r. Then there is ſomething yet which Fye not 

What do'ſt thou mean by horror and forbearance {known. 

Of more enquiry ? tell me, I beg thee wy me z 

Do not betray me to-a-ſecond madneſs. 

Mon. Muſt? 

Casr. If labouring m the pangs of death, 

Thou would'ſt do any thing to give me eaſe; 

Unſol this riddle e er my thoughts grow wild, 

And let in fears of ugly form upon me. | 

Mos. iy heart won't 18 me oy it: but remember, 

| Montta,. 
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Mona, poor MoNiMIia tells vou this, | 
We ne'er muſt meet again | 
Cas r. What means my 4 3 
For all my good or evil fate dwells in ; thee! | 
Ne'er meet again. 
4 'Mon. No, never. 
nsr. Where's the pow 
On earth, that dar's lovk on me, and ſay ſo ? 
Thou art my heart's-inheritance, I ſer vd | 
A long and painful, faithful ſlavery for thee z. 
And who ſhall rob me of the dear- bought bleſſing * 
Mo. Time will clear all, but now let this content 
Heav'n has decreed, and therefore Pve refolv'd . (you, 
(With torment E muſt tell it thee, SEES LADY 
Ever to be a ſtranger to thy love; 
In ſome far diſtant country waſte. my life, 
And from this day to ſee thy face no more. | 
| Casr.- Where am I? ſure I wander midſt bee, 
And never more. ſhall find the way to reſt; 
But, oh! Moxinaa, art thou indeed reſol vd, 
2 puniſh me with everlaſtin abſence? 7p 
Why turn'{ thou, from me? Tm alone already 45 
Methinks I ſtand upon a naked bench,. 
Sighing*to winds, and to the ſeas complaining, 
Whilſt a- far off the veſſel ſails away, : 
Where all the treaſure of my ſoul's embark'd ; - 
Wilt thou not turn oh could thoſe eyes but ſpeak- 
«1 ſhoult know all, for love is pregnant in em? t; 
ey ſwell, they preſs the beams upon me ſtill: 
Wile thou not ſpeak? if we muſt part for ever, 
Give me but one kind word to think upon, ; 
And pleaſe myſclf withal whilſt- my heart's VE Tug ns 
Mo v. Ah, poor CasTatio!. [Exit Mons, 
Casr. Pity, by the gods l. A . 
* She pitics me; then thou wilt go: eternally 5 
What means all this? why all this ſtir to plague 
A ſingle wretch 2 if but your word can thake.. 
This world to atoms, why ſa much ado 
W ich me ? think me but * and . me ie, 
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Poi To live, and live a torment tomyſelf 
What dog would bear t, that knew but his condition 2” 
We've little knowledge, and that makes us cowards, 
Becauſe it cannot telus, hat's to come. | 

Casr. Who's there? © © 

Por. Why, what art thou! 

Cas r. My brother Po.ypore ?- 

Por. My name is Pol ypoxs. 

Cas r. Cäan'ſt thou inform me 
Por. Of herr 

Cas r. Of my Monin 

Po L. No. Good day: * 

Cas r. In haſte ?- 
Merhinks- my Potwvport-appears'in i lndbels 


Pol. Indeed, and ſo to mie does my CASTATIIO; 
Casr: Do 1?- 


Por. Thou dö'ſt. 
Cas r: Alas! Poe wondrous reaſon; 
n frangely alter d, brother, fince Lfaw thee. 
„„ ac} ot a ES 
__._ Casr: Oh! to telf thee would put thy heart 
To pain ; let me embrace-thee bur a little, 
And weep upon thy neck ; I would repoſe. 
Within thy friendly boſom all my follies, 
For thou wilt pardbn”enr, becauſe tare 993 
Pol.. Be not too credulbus,  confider firſt 
Friends may be falſe. Is chere no friendſhip falſe? 
enn Sen thou aſtt me that? does this appear 
| Like a falſe e friendſſip, when with open arms 
And ſtreaming eyes; I run upom thy breaſt? 
Sh] tis in thee alone I muſt have comfort. 
Pol. fear, CASTALI 0, Ehave none to give thee. 
Casr. Dot thou not love We 75 
Por. Oh, more than life : | 
L never had a thought of my Grune | 
Might wrong the friendſhip vie had You d rogether: 
Had thou dealt ſo by me 
Casr. Fhopel have, 


Fox. Then tell me why ale movrring ou diſorder *. 
+8 AST, 
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Casr. Ol! PoLypore, Eknow not how to tell thee 5 
Shame riſes in my face, and i nn 
The ſtory of my tongue. | 
PoL. I grieve, my friend | 
Knows any thing. which he's aſham' d to tell me; 3 
Or didit thou e er conceal thy thoughts from POL xDbͥßw 
Cas r. Oh! much too oft; but let me here . 
By all the Kind affectian of a brother, 6:12:55 ſthee- 
(For Pm des call mplelf thy a 
Forgive me. 
Por. Well, goon. | 
Casr. Our deſtiny contriv'd' : - 
To plagne us both with one unhappy Tove * 
Thou, like a friend, a conſtant generous friendz 
In its irt pangs did iſt truſt me with thy veſſion, | 
Whillt-I ffilldmoervd: my pain with-ſmiles before thee, 
And made a contra. I ne er meanc-loeep,” * 
Por. How!. 
Casr. Still new ways 4 ſtudy'd'to abuſe 43 | 
And kept hee as a ſtranger to any paſſion, 
Till 2 wedded with MoNMHI A. 
Port. Ah, falſe CisTxi10; was that well done? 
CAST. No, toconeealit-from/thee, was a fault. 


Bar: A, fault; vrhen thou haſt ES the. tale ol tell, 
What wilt thow-call i it then? 


Cas r. How my heart throbs! 

Po. FEirſt, for thy frien , traitor, 
cancel thus: after this day ILneer! - | 
Hold truſt or converſe with the falſe Cera 
Tais witneſs, ' heav'n ! 

Ci'sr; What will my fate dö wirhs me? 
Fve loſt all happineſs and know not- why: 
What mear.s<this, brother ? - © 

Pol, Perjur d, treacherous-wreteh, 

Farewell. 
CAsx. I'll bz thy ſlave, advent 8 me 
Juſt as thou wilt, do but forgive e... . 

Pot. Never. REY 
Cas r. Oh, think a little what thy 88225 is doing i 
— Ow our intancy \ we drow in hand 
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Have trod the path of life in love together 7 + - 
One bed has held us, and the ſame defires,-. 
The ſame averſions ſtill employ d our thoughts: 

When &er had I a friend, that was not PoLyoonz's, 
Or PoLyYpokt a foe that was not mine? | 
Evn in the womb we embrazd, and wilt thou now, 
For the firſt fault, abandon and forſake me, 

Leave me amidft afflictions to myſelf, 

Plung d in the gulph of grief, and none to held a me ? 
Por. Go to Mox1wmtia, in her arms thou'lt find 

Repoſe: ſhe has the art of healing ſorrows. 

Casr. What arts? | 
Por. Blind wretch, thou huſband? there's aquetion! 
Go to her fulſome bed and-wallow there, 
Till ſome hot ruffan, full of luſt and wing 
Come ſtorm thee out, _ ſhew thee what's uy bargain 

Casr. Hold there, I charge the. 

Por. Is the not a 

| CasT. A whore? | * [plaining 

Pol. Ay, a whore: I think that word ee no ex- 
Cas r. Alas, I can forgive een this from e 

But let me tell thee, Pol vont, I'm e 

To find thee guilty of ſuch low revenge, ' 

To wrong that virtue which thou could'tt not ni 
Por. f ſcems I he then. | 
CasT. Should the bravet man 4 : 

That &er wore conquering ſword, W to 3 Ms 

What thou proc laim'ſt, he were the worlt on c | 

My friend may be miſtaken. 2: 

Por. Damn the evaſion 
Thou mean'ſt the me. and he's: 2 baſe-born Allan 
That ſaid I 1 vd. 

n Ds, draw thy PN and thruſt it ac my 

There is no joy in le if chou art Joſt. [heart. 

A baſe-born villain ! | | 

Pol. Ves, thou never cam t 

Fron old AcasTo's loius ; the midwife put 

A cheat upon my mother, "and inſtead | 

Of a true brother, in the cradle by me 125 

Plac'd ſome coarſe peafant's cub, and thou ar be. | 
Cas r. Thou art my brother tl, - 
* FOE fs. 


— 


Casr. 


* 


M. thought 1 heard a voice, ! 


Before e part; ve drank a healing draugbt 


The Unniabys Maku1aGe, 69 
Cas r. Nay then: it _ 1 draws. 


Yet I am calm, - 2847 
Por. A doward's dive fo: wo SALTY * 
Casr. Abb that Rings home, ed. Io 
Pot. Ay, baſe born coward, Villnin. [thee 
Casr. This to thy heart, then, tho' my miceher bore | 

Figs. PoLYDORE dps fis for and rims on CaSTAuro's. j 
Pol. Now my CxsTrALIO is again my friend. . | 
Casr. What have I done! my ſword is in thy breaſt, | 
Pol. So I would have it be, thou beſt of men, ll 

Thou kindeft brother, and thou trueſt friend. juſtice. 1 
Casr. Ve gods, we're taught that all your works are = | 

Vare pairted merciful and friends to innocence * 

If ſo, then why theſe plagues upon my head? {L10, 
Por. Blome not the benv'ns, here lies thy fate, CasTA-. 
ware not the gods, tis PoLYpore has wrong d thee * 

I've ſtain'd thy bed, thy ſpotleſs marriage Joys | 

Have been polluted by thy brother's Ju, 

CasrT. By thee ? | 
By me; laſt night the borrid Lect: 

Was done, when all things ſlept but rage and inceſt. 

W Now where” 8 Mewiuzk N 


ene 5 Hat Morn. e why 1 
Mon. Pm-here, who calls me? N * 


Sweet as the thepherd's pipe upon the monntains, 

When all his little flocEs at fred before t 

But what means this? here's blood. | 
Cas T. Ay, brother's blood. . 

Art thou prepared for everlaſting babe d 2 | 


Pol. Oh let me charge thee 2 ch eternal juſtice, | 
Hurt not her tender life ! * 998 £ 


Cas v. Not kill her 2 rack me, 8852 
Ye-paw'rs above, with all your choiceft torments, 


Horror of mind, and pains — uninvented, | a 
If I not practiſe crueky upon her. . 


And treat revenge ſome way yet never RL | 
Morn. That taſk myfelf have finith'd, I ſhall die 


For all r:y cares, and never more ſhall wrong thee. 
PoE. 
* 


2 
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Pb. Oh, ſhe is inrocent. 5 12 
Casr. Tell me that ſtory, 5 this 

And thou wilt make a wretch of me indeed, 77 
Pol. Had'ſt thou, Cas TA Lo, us d me like a friend, 

+ This ne'er had happen'd ; had'ſt thou let me know | 
Thy marriage, we had all now met in Joy': 

Bat i ignorant of tbat, 

Hearing th appointment made, pot to thb 

Thou had'{t out done me in ſucceſsful love, 

In the dark I went and ſupplyd thy place: - _ 

Wzilſt all cke night, midſt our triumphant joys, | 

The trembling, tender, kind, decei vd Moxix1A, 

Embracd, careſs d, and call'd me her CasTAL10. 

Cas r. And all this i is the work of my own fortune. 

| None but myſelf could cer have been ſo curſt. 
My fatal love, alas! has rumd the, 
"Thou faireſt, goodlieſt frame the gods e er made, 

Or ever ALS. eyes and. hearts ador d! | 

re murder'd roo my brother. 

Why would'ſt thou fludy ways to ane me l 

Aud force the fin of parricide upon me? 


5 


bor. Twas my own fault, and thou art innocent: 


-  Forgivethe barbarous treſpaſs of my tongue. 

'T'was a hard violence: Icou'd have dyd 2 

With love of thee, ev'n when I us'd thee worſt: 

© Nay at each word that my diſtraction utrer'd, - 

My heart recoil'd, and twas half death to ſpeak * em. 
Mon. Now, my Cas TAE lo, the moit dear of 1 men, 

| Wilt thou receive pollution to thy boſom, 

And cloſe the eyes of one that has betray'd thee ? 

Casr. Oh! Pm th' unhappy wretch, whoſe eruel fate 

Has weigh'd thee down into d. - ruRion Wnt him; 

Why then thus kind to me? _ 


Mon. When I'm laid low the grave, and quite for⸗ 


May'ſt thou be happy in a fairer bride; een 


But none can ever love thee like Man IMA. 


When I am dead, as preſently I ſhall be, 
ate, the grim tyrant graſps my heart dready)... 

Il of me; and if you find Hl tongues 
Too 055 wich my en dent Rea me ens 


e e ee 


* 8 


Till be a noble juſtice to the memory _ W 
Of a poor wretch, once honoured with thy love. 


How my head fwims! tis very dark. Good night. 917 


The Win Nantisett ; OL 


CasrT. If I ſurvive thee ! what a thought was that ! 


Thank heav'n 1 80 prepar d againſt that curſe. 


Enter Cuanort  diſarntd, and fried by dere and. | 


 Oervants. 


Cam. Gape hell, and ſwallow me to quick damna- 


If I forgive your houſe, If L not lie _ [rion, 
An everlaſting plague to thee, AcasTo, 
And all thy race. Y'have o'er power d me now; © 
But bear me beav'n ! Ah! here's the ſcene of death, * 
My fiſter, my Maxima ! breathleſs! now, 
Ye powers above; if ye have juſtice, ſtrike, | 
Strike bolts thro' mie, and thro? the curſt CasTALI. | | 
AcasT. My PoLypose. 1 ; 
Por. Who calls? 
Acas r. How cam'ſt thou Sd „ 
Cas r. Stand off, thou hot bram'd boiftrons noiſy 
And leave me to my ſorrow. 
Cn. By the love 
I bore her living, I, will ne'er forſake * os 
But here remain till my heart burſt with ſobbing. 
CasT. Vaniſh] charge thee, or—[Draws a kae, 
Cram. Thou can'ſt not kill me, 
That would be kindneſs, and againft thy nature. 


. — F 


'A 


1 5x9 Lruffian. 


— 


Acxs r. What means CAS TALIO? ſure thou wilt not 


More ſorrow on thy aged father's head. (pol 


Tell me, I beg you ;. tell me the fad cxuſe «x — 

Of all this ruin; N 
Por. That muſt be my taſk ; 3 . 

But tis too long for one in pains to tel 

You'll in my cloſet find the ſtory written 

Of all our woes. Cas TALlo's innocent. 

And ſo's Mox NA, only Pm to blame: 


; Enputre no farther. 


CasT. Thou unkind Cuancnr, 
Unjuſtly haſt purſu'd me with thy hate, _ 
And ſought = life of him that never wrong'd thee, 
Now if thou wilt embrace a noble eme, Fore: 
Come join with me and curſe. 


» 4 
a 


CRM. 


72 The ORPHAN; &c.", 
Cnau. What? 
Firſt thyſelf, | 
As I do, and the hour that gave thee WE, 
Confuſion and diſorder ſcize the world, * 
To ſpoil all trußtand converſe amongſt men , 
*Twixt families engender endleſs feuds, 
In countries needleſs fears, i in cities faRtions, | 
In ſtates rebellion, and in, churches ſchiſm : 
Till all things move againſt the courſe of nature; 
Till forn's diſſolwd, rhe chain of cauſes broken, 
And the original of being loft. | 
Acàs r. * patience. 
Cas r. Patience! preach it to the winds, 
To roaring Teas, or raging fires ; the knavés 
That teach it laugh at ye when you believe 'em. 
Strip me of all the common needs of life, 
Scald me with leproſie, let friends forſake me, 
III bear it all; but curſt to the degree 
That I am now, tis this niuſt give me patience : 
Thus I find reft, and ſhall complain no more. 


. Himſelf 


Por. Cas TALIO! oh! Dies. 


Cas r. I come. 

CramonT, to thee my birch⸗ right I bequeath : 

Comfort my mooring e, heal his griefs ; - 

[AcasTo faints into the arme of a ſervant, 

For ! perceive they fell with weight vpon him. 

And for Moxima's fake, whom thou wilt find 

I never wreng'd,: be kind to poor SERINA. | 

Now all I beg, is, lay me in one zraye, 

Thus with wy love. Farcwell, Tnow am——nothing, 

1 Dies. 
CAM. Take care of good AcasTo, whilſt ! l 1 

To ſearch the means by which the fates bave plagu'd us. 

Tis thus that heav'n its empire does maintain; | 

It may efflict, but man muſt not complain. 


Eæeunt omnes. 


Gr”, 
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